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VOL. II. 



X HE yoixng AiMplms had listened 
with the most lively interest to the his- 
tory 'of Placide, e8{)ecial]y as the recital 
awakened his feelings, and brought to 
his recollection jfiany sorrowful idea3 of 
an everlasting separation from Calista.^-— 
The Marquis inquisitively inquired whe« 
fher Placide had kept up a rf^lar corres* 
pondence with Don Pedro? ^O! bo** 
replied Placide, ^' our everlasting frieiulship 
is not an ordinary acquaintance. We are 
both so certain and so satisfied that nothing 
can diminish our regard for each other 
that we have no occasion to repeat our pro* 
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2 PLACIDfi. 

fessions of mu^l esteem.— I agreed^ on 
the advice of fttttier Isidore, not to keep 
up a regular correspondence with Don 
Pedro, as we should hear of each other, 
at least every six noonjths, by n^ans of 
those religious men, whom the interests 
of the convent oblige him to send, at such 
intervals, to Madrid/* . 

'*Ahr said Adolphus, "how painful 
a long silence must be to you! But you 
are certain of seeifig each other again?'*-— 
^ O ! yes, in ten years ;* replied Placide, 
sighing bitterly. At these words he left dff 
speaking, and hang down his head.*<^ 
Adolphus seized his hand, which hepressed 
in his own. This motion was so tender 
and so qatoral, that it wakened Placide 
from his painful racollecttons. He looked 
at Adolphus with a sympathetic astonish- 
ment, pressed bis hand afiectionately, 
and tben petxseived that their hearts were 
in unison. — Adolphiis^ lelt for him the 
greatest friendship,, and bej|ged his father, 
to remain some time -longer than they had 
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intended, in the vMey^^^o which the 
Marquis consented, and they aeeordingly 
sojourned there eight days more. 

Placide and Adolphus would rise every 
morning before the dawn of day, and 
wander over the most sequestered and 
die wildest places of diat solitude.— There, 
both seated on a rock, they would talk 
over with pleasure their sentiments and 
their heart rending misfortunes.—- Adol- 
phus shewed to Placide the first letter of 
Calista. Placide was very much struck 
with the solemn and mysterious tone of 
this letter, and the singularity of this ad* 
venture.*— He sympathised and n^ept with 
Adolphus. ^' For who can better than I,*' 
he would say, '' participate in the anguii^ 
of love without hope ? and yet you en* 
joy greatconsolation^-**she writes to you,— 
she loves you still. But I shall never see 
Donna Bianca again,— Calista lives, her 
heart is not changed, you are both free 
and heaven will yet unite you." 

" Their mornings were uninteruptedly 
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spent in this manner, which had to Pla« 
cide an inexpressible charm, for in the 
valley he was entirely deprived of conver- 
sation, the only pleasure of the great 
world, which one^ gifted with an enlight* 
en^ mind and the sensibiHty acquired in 
refined society, regrets in solitude. There 
all other pleasures become insipid or ap- 
pear iocphceivable follies. But nothing 
can compensate the satis£eu:tion and plea- 
sure of entrusting one*s thoughts and ,se* 
crets to a friend to whom one. can speak 
without reserve. A^bsolute solitude would 
be less painful to the mind than habitual 
intercourse with people, incapable of ap^ 
predating the elegance of the mind and 
the delicacy of refined sentiments. 

The stay of the Marquis and Adolphus 
among the Battuecas^ furnished another 
source of pleasure to Placide, which was 
to shew them his drawings, and recite his 
verses.— He spent all his evenings with 
them at the convent in company with 
Father Isidore. But when the time of 



these strangers' departure had arrived, Pla- 
cide felt that there would be a great 
chasm in his life. — Adolphus promised he 
Vould send him a messenger every time 
he received a letter from Calista, — that is 
lo say, every three or four months* 
. After their departure, Placide fell inta 
a melancholy which the assiduities of In^s 
and the tenderness of his child could not 
dissipate, and which he could not con* 
quer when alone; and yet solitude had 
for him all the charms of human existence* 
He' was separated^ since his marriage, 
from her whom he hail adored, yet these 
eighteen months had glided away without 
anxiety, — He had formed the most pow- 
erful consolations, in diat inward satisfac* 
tion which a virtuous sacrifice ever yields, 
especially when it has the satisfaction 
of knowing that it is a])preciated by the 
object for whom it hath been made. The 
admiration of Donna Bianca^ the friend* 
ship and gratitude of Don Pedro, Father 
Isidore's esteem, the tenderness of In^s, 

B 3 



6 PLAC10B. 

the happiness of being the parent of so 
charming a child, were ample indemni- 
fications for the poignancies such a heart 
as Placide was blessed with, niust ever 
have feH. But he had, in relating his 
history to the Marquis and Adolphus, 
revived his unfortunate and violent pas- 
sion; and those dangerous recollections 
acutely retraced, had alike agitated his 
mind and disquieted his imagination* 
The departure of these twro strangers, who 
had taken so large a share in his misfor- 
tunes, served effectually to shake his cou- 
mge. Father Isidore was too austere and 
too old for his society to furnish those re- 
sources Placide now stood in need of. 
Time had already weakened the charm 
which he had found at first in the frank- 
iiess, the ignorance, and the simplicit}'^ 
of In^s ; — he had again beheld with 
a lively interest the peaceable valley, where 
the happy days of his infancy had glided 
away, and, after experiencing so rapidly, 
so many violent sensations, he felt the 



want of that repose which is so sweet 
and SQ easily enjoyed when the conscience 
is at peace with itself. Every ihingjn the- 
valley presented the imagQ of tranquility. 
Nature seemed to have defended it in order 
to . rendcar its peace lasting as the rocka 
whifcl^i svirroupded it. . But all these cheer* 
ing reflections w^ gone^ for Placide 
acknowledged with sorrow, that he was 
ajthousand tinges more to be pitied, tlian 
in those first moments, when, finding 
himself suddenly deprived of supreme fe*^ 
licity, he had made to virtue the most 
brilliant yet painful sacrifice. 

Inhere ,w^ in the valley a rock aur» 
roupded with fig s^nd lemon trees, and re^ 
naarkable fqr its niajestic elevation and 
picturesque form. From one of its fisr 
sures issued a< stream falling in a cas- 
cade on a grasfi plat, and then dividing it<* 
self it formed a number of small rivulets^ 
It was on the summit of this rock, tha^ 
Placide, giving himself up to ^leditation, 
had composed a number of verses, and that 

B4 



8 PLAClbE. 

ode to which he owed the most pleasant 
moments of his life,— that ode which had 
been set to mumi and sung by Donna 
Bianca. Placide dreading that recollec- 
tion had not ventured to that rock since 
his return to the valley; but after the 
departure of Adolphus, he felt a strong 
desire to revisit it. This rock was of so 
prodigious a height^ that very few young 
men in the valley would have ventured to 
climb to its top^ — and not one of them had 
been tempted to do so.-^It was a solitude^ 
sheltered from the intrusion of the curious. 
Placide was very sure that no one woulcl 
trouble him there. — ^Thert he sotight re- 
fuge, or rather the dangerous liberty 
of giving himself up entirely td his raehnh- 
choly. 

One mornings rising by day breaks 
Placide determined to go to that seques- 
tered place, and walked out of his cottage ; 
Imt to have seen his quick and unsteady 
pace, and the agitation of bis^ mind pour* 
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trayed in his physiognomy, one would have 
suposedbe had been going to some crimi- 
nal rendezvous. A vague uneasiness, not 
unlikeiiefQprse, added to bis disturbed ima- 
gination. Having ascended to the top of 
the rock^ he leaned against an aged fig 
tree^ and there remaining motionless for 
some time^ he contemplated with extacy 
the magnificent prospect before him» and 
which appeared to have been created pur- 
posely for him ; for the rays of the sun 
darted upon him, instantly as he gained 
the summit of the rock. Here, overlook- 
ing the valley, he could discover its full 
extent, and perceive, at one glance, the 
refreshing shades, numerous flocks, peace- 
able cottages, fertile meadows, and pure 
- and limpid waters. In short, he could be- 
hold the greatest part of that dale which 
contained all the treasures of nature, shel- 
tered by those majestic rocks, which de« 
fended it from alt the encroachments of 
ambition and cupidity. '' O I fortunate 
valley r* he would cry,-— "Ol my dear 

»5 



10 PLACIDB. 

country ! Why did I ever leave you ? Then, 
nature's happy child, what did I go to 
seek among those ingenious mortals, 
whose seductive arts have extended their 
knowledge at the sacrifice of their tranquil* 
lity; — here we glide softly down the 
stream of life, more attracted by its daz- 
zling perspective, than by its peaceful and 
monotonous course; but civilized men, 
launching forth with an imprudent ardour, 
decorate its banks, and court all its dan* 
gers. And what happiness have they re- 
alized ! — ^An ideal happiness too tumultu* 
ous to be enjoyed, too>intoxicating to be 
lasting r 

Thus giving himself up to dangerous 
recollections, he could satirize the fblHes 
of the world, and yet regret its illusions ; 
—but soon calling to mind his own weak* 
ness, he would accuse himself as the au- 
thor of a part of his misfortunes; for 
there are troubles which virtuous hearts 
wHl endeavour ever to forget ; secret sor* 
ows, and errors which' reason and duty 



equally cotxdemn, r^maiti, ^s it wepey ibr 
ever ^ veiled and hidden . in the innermost 
reoesgesof the soul ;—^th€y do. not violfeiit* 
ly disturfaj they iaipercepttbly cotDBUfne; 
it. • ^ 

Placide qastiog his sorrowful ^es on the' 
scene which surrounded hioi :•— *' Alas r\ 
said he, ^^ I came here the instant that I: 
detehnined for the first time to go from 
the valley'; and silice that day how have - 
times altered !*-^ Ah ! during this interval- 
I have tasted of the fruit of the tree of 
knowledge^ of good and evil, and the 
peaceable garden of Eden hath lost for 
ever all its charms for me. I am hence^ 
forth on' earth but a stranger and a profane 
man ! On my native land I believe myself 
proscribed^ arid I count the days of my exile! 
Two years have already fed away 1 — I must 
slill pass ten years deprived of all society ^ 
and of that intercourse which is the' charm * 
of life! Here I enjoy no reciprocal com^ 
munication of ideas, of reflections^ of 
delicate sentiments^ of epistdary corres^^ 
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pcmdence and of splendid talents I — No 
encouragement in study!— I may here 
think and make discoveries, without being 
able to communicate my thoughts or my 
discoveries to any friend!— I may culti* 
vate the arts without being applauded^-- 
But I shall see my son grow up !** 

This last idea re*established a little 
that calm which the discouraged soul of 
Placide required. He descended, sighii^, 
into the plane; he returned into his cabin, 
but with him he carried thither a thought* 
ful and prc-occupied mind. The swift 
flight of time seemed to have slackened its 
course to prolong the days of his exile! 
However, he occupied himself without 
intermission, in cultivating music, poetry, 
and painting; and when he had finished 
a picture or a poem, he would say to 
himself sorrowfully ; '' fVho shall criti-- 
cue it /^-^Virtue is its own reward,*-bttt 
talents should meet with celebrity and 
applause. 

'^ AH is illusion and vanity in the plea« 
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sut^s ihd joys whidi bring not the sati»» 
fiiction of conscience.** The only eon-* 
soktion of Placide «vaa« the thought 
that be should one day ofler alibis works 
to Don Pedro ) he did not dare to add to 
that name^ and to Donna Bianca. 

Ptacide every three or four months re^ 
cer?ed regularly a message from Adol* 
phus, which informed him of bis friend's 
receiving with exactitude, the letters of 
CaKsIa^ but always with the same mys* 
tery. Taking advantage of these oppor* 
tunities, he would in some measure lighten 
his heart, so cruelly oppressed^ by writing 
answers of fifteen or twenty pages^ and 
would never feel tired in questioning the 
messenger respecting Madrid and its en- 
virons. But as this nmn was nothing 
more than a groom, he neither knew Don 
Pedro nor Donna Bianca ; yet he came 
from the other world ; he wore the Spa*, 
nish dress ; his costume was so difierent 
from that of the* Battu^cas^ as of itself to 
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render him an interesting object to the un^ 
fortunate Placide. Ooe of the greiito^t 
sorrows <^his heart was to'think^ that he 
every da]f became more land more es^ 
tranged from the interests of that faa{ily 
which wassd dear to him. '^ Great GodT 
he would say, '^When I shaH sie them 
again, I> shall neither know their uneasi*> 
ness, their projects, nor their hopes. What 
intimacy will there be between us? Na 
doubt i shall find with them a new circled 
of society, or some new fHend, whose zeal 
they will boast of, whose actions, and what 
they will call important^ obligations^ will 
be extolled. — Important obligations, for- 
sooth! Some pieces of gold lent^ soine steps 
laid to procure a title, or to obtain the 
privilege of wearing a piece of ribbon— 
and these are the childish vanities which 
excite in them the most profound grati- 
tude. But as for me, what will speak in' 
my favour ? Will the faithfulness of sen- • 
timentsand of recollecf ions ? Will the 
tears of sorrow which I have shed ? Will 
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all the evils I have endured? Alas! I 
must ever conceal these painful reflec* 
tions-^ ! why cannot I hide thdm even 
from myselF:* Alits! I shall be to them 
but an ordinary friend, and under this 
tttle/ 1 shall have other rivals, who will 
be preferred before me. Every thing dis- 
closes love, every thing proves when it is 
reciprocal! a word^ a sigh, a look, are 
equivalent to all its vows and all its sacri-^' 
iices; but friendship requires other proofs, 
and' what have I in this case to offer her? 
Happiness hath fled from me forever!'* 
Tbeste sad reflections diffused over the 
heart of Placide the bitterest anguish and 
sorrow. 

Three years thus fled away, at the end 
of which Father Isidore delivered a few 
lines to Placide, and which had been sent 
by Don Pedro. From these he learned 
that Donna Bianca enjoyed at last the 
happiness of being a mother. This news, 
and that beloved name traced by the hand 
oT Don PMro, drew tears from the eyes 



VlsLtide, and he CQuld not refrain from 
; exclaiming, ''Ah! w^rel not alre^^y . for* 
gotten, this^WJdl would banish me for 
ever frogn^rer^^ recollection. For, hence- 
forth, it will concentrate all her affection. 
Well,*' pursued he, '';^na I not a &ther 
also ? Yes ! and let the weHare of my own 
child be my future consideration !' 

Theophila as the reader hath learned, 
ivas one of Donna Bianca's christened 
names : Placide had once assumed that 
name; he called his son Theophilus. 
This child was as beautiful, as it was sen- 
sible, and promised in time to milize all 
its father^s fond affections. Placide was 
determined not to separate himself from 
his child for one single day. Tbeophilus, 
though not five years of age, could already 
repeat with ease his lather's poems ; he 
had began to draw, to handle the bow. and 
arrow, and could even climb thm rocks. 
Placide loved him passionately^ and would . 
sometimes shed tears when taking a pro- 
spective view of his fate. ^ O my dear 
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cliikl r he would say, *' in training yoo up 
and giving you a taste for these seductive 
talents^ I fear I am sacrificing you to my 
paternal vimity! You may one day 
shine^ but I fear at the expense of your 
happiness. Ah ! should I not rather des- 
tine you to spend your short lived exist- 
ence in this secluded valley. And I also, 
I should^ I must shut myself up in it till 
I am called to my tomb.^ 

These reflections frequently occupied 
his mind, but his imagination was too 
much at variance with such feeble resolu* 
tions to allow him to be long of the same 
opinion. Howev)er, his tenderness for his 
son augmented that, which he was in duty 
bound to feel for the -mo^er of that bcr 
loved child. In short, his attachment for 
Inis was more profound and tender than 
be was aware of — though dangerous re- 
collections had led his imagination astrayi 
and fatal illusions had beguiled his senti- 
ments. The ardour of his disposition, 
and the confusion of his ideas^ did not per- 
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mit him to form any steady plan nor did 
he know even his own heart. 

He was in this state c^ mind, -when at 
the beginning of the year 1804, Adol-; 
phus hitherto ignorant of Calista's fate^ 
wrote Placide w6rd that he i^as on the eya 
of quitting Spain to return to Franoe^ 
The contents of Adolphus' letter, in^ 
speaking of Calista> diewed suflSciaitly to 
Placide that time had- produced on him 
its inevitable effect, and that he was cured 
of that violent passion which had render-* 
ed'him so unhappy. '^ How much I envy 
him/' cried Placide, ^^ he has triumphed 
over a sentiment which reason did not 
approve ; or, I ought rather to say, perpe* 
tual sorrow, is, perhaps unknown in that 
bustling world, wherein so many and so 
various sensations so rapidly succeed each 
other. Eternal constancy is only to b^ 
met with in an inaccessible solitude* 
Alas! but in this secluded spot! Here 
nothing disquiets eur thoughts or disturbs 
our recollections. Here they are fixed 
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and buried amidst these rocks^ fike the 
hidden fire which is preserved in the flint 
that conceals it.* 

Placide learned in the ooarsd o( time^ 
that constant friendship proceeds from the 
heart and will never die ; but that of love 
proceeds only fVom the imagination. 

It was now three monUiGr since the 
departure of Adolphus, when Plteide one 
morning, contrary to his usual custom, 
walked out alone, leaving his son at home. 
In his reverie he wandered to a fountain, 
which, falling from the upper part of $f 
rock, formed the finest cascade in the vaU 
ley. Placide on approaching the fountain' 
and looking down, discovered the print 
of a lady's foot. - He suddenly stopped 
and remained motionless. ^* No female 
stranger hath ever penetrated into this 
lovely glen — And no one in it hath ever 
worn any shoes which could have left 
such an impression, for what I now ad* 
mire must have been produced by a civi- 
lized foot. — And this print is so delicate 
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and so charming that it must have been 
made by the shoe of Doniia Biancar'' 
said Placide — ^^ that foot I so often ad- 
mired.** Lost in wonder, he followed this 
magic traee, which seemed to draw him 
on by a supernatural power. 

Having reached the fountain, be only 
found a single letter recently engraved on 
the rock with the point of a knife, and 
this initial was a P. Breathless be re« 
treated some paces, but returned again to 
the fountain, then stopping suddenly and 
Ustiening, he thought he heard the voice of 
Donna Bianca. Then starting, his emo- 
tion was so great, that he was obliged to 
lean himself against the trunk of a tree. 

At that moment a young Battu6»8 
ca:me running up to him, saying, that two- 
strangers, a man and a woman, had just 
arrived in the valley; and that their first 
inquiries were for the cottage of Inds ; 
and they are daw in it,*' concluded this 
herald. PMcide had now no doubt but it 
was.90nna Bianca. '^ It is herself! It is 
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herself! Great GodT cried he, ^* what can 
be her purpose in coming hither? How 
shall I support the sight of her after an 
absence of six years! My exile was to 
have lasted five or six years longer^ but she 
abridges it one half. And she herself 
comes to seek for me* Why ?— What can 
this strange conduct import ? Does she 
believe that I can meet her thus, without 
being prepared, and before Don Pedro 
and In^s. And she has traced on this 
rock the first letter of my name. Just 
hearen ! Donna Bianca is in the valley, 
and in my cottage! — No! I shall never 
be able to encounter her first looks. 
Perhaps i^he hath come to announce to me 
an eternal separation^ and to bid me a final 
adieu!— I cannot survive it!— No matter, 
I will know the worst of it — I will know 
my fete! — and, I will submit to it.** 

. With an unsteady pace he took the 
road leading directly to his cottage. — As 
he approached it, his agitation increased, 
his heart palpitated violently .-^Pale and 
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of^nessed, and hesitating, he at length 
arrived at the door of his hut.--Entering, 
what was his astonishment and surprize 
to find In^s seated between two persons 
whom he had never before 8een?~He 
panted for a moment, petrified^-^when 
throwing himself on a seat he apok^ized 
for the confusion he appeared in bdbre 
his guests, saying, it arose entirely from the 
rapidity of the walk he had taken, — He 
was believed,— --and the stranger, rising, 
approached him, saying, ^* I am the Baron 
d'Olmar, a relation of young Adolphus 
Palmene, and his father*s friend. — As my 
family is of Spanish extraction, and some 
affairs requiring my presence at Madrid^ 
J took charge of all Adolphus*s commis^ 
sions to you -^Indeed he preserves for you 
the strongest friendship and esteem. — My 
niece aod ward, Leontine, whom you see 
here, would follow me.** 

This conversation gave Placide time to 
recover himself, — and after a short silence 
be enquired if Adotphus had written to 
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him ? *' AlisT* replied the Barop, ** he 
hath met with much sorrow since he left 
off writing to you." ' How so ? " You 
will know all provided you conduct ijiie to 
a place where I can without interruption 
relate to you this deplorable history. . In 
othto respects/' pursued he, " make your- 
self^ perfectly easy as to the fate of Adol* 
phus: he still preserves interesting and 
moarnful^ recollections, but. he still may 
be happy." As he spoke these words 
Inigs entered the hut holding in her band 
a basket of the finest fruits The Baron 
begged her to take charge of Leohtine ; 
then taking Placide*s arm they both walk- 
ed out of the cottage. The feeling heart 
of Piacide was deeply moved. He con* 
ducted the Barcm* into a. solitary bower : 
there seating themselves on a mossy bank, 
Placide listened with the liveliest interest 
to the following relation. 

^' Adolphus,' said the Baron, ^' has been 
deceived for these eight years, as to the 
fate of the unfortunate Calista. An in- 
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▼iolable oath hath compelled iue to keep 
him up in his error^ and eten to inTent a 
&b1e to deceive him. Every thing which 
he hath recounted to you is but a ro* 
manoe composed to hide from him, the 
horrible catastrophe which befei her. 
But this is the true history of one of the 
ino.t interesting victims of the revolu- 
tion. 

*' As soon as the year 17«*9^ I would 
have quitted France, if I had been able ; 
but it was impossible to flee my country 
without money. I wished to save some 
remains of a considerable fortune, and es- 
pecially the fortune of my ward, £dt I 
looked upon it, as in truth it was^ a 
deposit entrusted to my. care. Living as 
retired as possible, 1 hoped to avoid per- 
secution from my obscurity; but I had 
soon: other grounds of fear. I was inti- 
mately acquainted with a man, then very 
young ; his mother was my own relation. 
This man was the son of a lawyer, who, 
at his death, bad left a considerable for- 
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tune to this only son. Melvil was the 
name of this young man. He had re« 
ceived a regular education. He was ami* 
able^ well informed and witty ; but strong 
headed^ of impetuous passions, and exces- 
sive and unbounded self love. His mind 
was depraved by the perusal of immoral 
books, and he was thence destitute of 
principle. And though naturally upright 
and generous, it was but too easy to draw 
him into the most criminal designs of 
those days. 

'^ I had been charged on a mission to 
Spain in 1791, and I embraced that op- 
portunity of placing in the funds of that 
country, some money .belonging to the 
Marquis of / Palm^ne and myself. At 
my return, I found the throne overturned, 
and the Marquis dying of a sickness, 
which had lasted for two months. I had 
in my mission rendered very eminent 
services to France. Melvil availed him- 
sdf of these, and endeavoured to save us; 
and we were, besides, fortunate enough 
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to deceive the cupidity of the republicans, 
by making them believe we were all 
ruined. Thanks to the active protection 
of Melvil ! We were left perfectly tran- 
quil. 

^^ The Marquis recovered his health, and 
I went with him to inhabit a small coun* 
try house^ or rather a cottage^ at the en* 
virons of Paris, taking with us Adolphus 
his son, the Marchioness d*Auberive^ Ca* 
lista her daughter^ and my niece Leon- 
tine. We lived there solitary enough^ 
affecting the greatest poverty, and endea- 
voured to secure the friendship of all the 
people in our municipality ; for flattery 
banished the palace, had fled, though 
coarsely disguised, into taverns, into clubs^ 
and into the cottages of peasants. Princes 
were without courtiers, for the order of 
the day was^ to please the people, the 
peasants, and the mob. Melvil often 
came to see us— -he had enlisted himself 
as a democrat, from the very b^inning 
of the revolution. I was not astonished 
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at it ; for he was not born in the class of 
nobility ; aiid his pride would not brook 
%he distinction of rank and title ; there- 
fore he adopted with joy all the liberal 
ideas of the time : that is to say, the prin* 
ciples of incontestible equity, and acknow- 
ledged for such in all ages, though fre* 
quently infringed by an odious despotism. 
But he gave to these principles an extra- 
vagant latitude, and added to them all the 
monstrous errors, which philosophy had* 
propagated and put in vogue. 

'* Towards the end of 1792, relying 
still upon his friendship^ I begged he 
would employ all his credit to facilitate 
the safety of. our flight. What was my 
sorrowful surprise, when he declared that 
he was passionately in love with Leon- 
tine my ward ? I merely answered him, 
that she had always shewn the greatest 
aversion to marriage, which was very true^ 
and in the crisis we were then in, women 
could only think of flying from a country, 
in which every thing foretold the most 
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disastrous events. ^ Let us speak without 
any disguise/ said he^ — 'Leontine, brought 
up in all the old prejudices, will disdain 
a plebeian alliance; yet, I shall only, on 
this condition, undertake to save you all — 
time presses— I will not dissimulate,' pur« 
sued he 'your whole family is in danger; 
I have hitherto saved your liberty, if not 
your lives, by the greatest exertions and 
activity, and not without intrigue and a 
sum of money. I will give you twentv- 
four hours to think of my proposal.*— So 
saying, he disappeared. 

^' Broken hearted, I related this fatal 
conversation to Leontine. She coloured 
ujF — she listened to me — she then grew 
pale**she heard me without once inter- 
rupting me, till I had told her all. After 
a long silence, she thus began — * I hate 
Melvil,* said she. * What signify my sen- 
timents ; you must all be saved — I shall 
not hesitate — I shall speak to-morrow to 
this odious man ; but let Adolphus and 
Calista be kept entirely ignorant of his 
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insolent propositions. I shall take all 
upon myself^make your mind easy/ 

'^ In short, it was herself who invited 
Melvil to come to her. He soon arrived 
— she received him in the saloon, to 
which was adjacent a small room, and 
separated from it by a very thin partitions 
I did not* lose a single wonj of their 
strange conversation. Melvil, notwith- 
standing all his effrontery, appeared trem- 
bling and disconcerted at the sight of 
Leontine, who was then only seventeen 
years of age. But he loved her sincerely 
and his soul was not entirely depravecK 

'^ Leontihe breaking silence fir8t,"~- 
' My uncle/ said she, * hath informed me 
of the conditions you impose upon me to 
save us*-oIder than I am by twelve years, 
you have known me from my veriest 
childhood — ^you know the frankness of 
my disposition — you know that it has 
never belied itself. I will now give you 
a full proof of it, for I shall candidly ex- 
plain my sentiments to you, on this most 
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important circumstanoe. I abhor your 
principles^ your opinions, your conduct, 
and those wretches you call your friends, 
I have an invincible dislike for marriage, 
and. a sovereign contempt for the dispa- 
ragement of such an alliance. But, save 
those I love, and my hand is yours/ 
* I give you my word that I will save 
them from all dangers/ cried Melvil, ^ as 
soon as you are mine, they shall all go 
off for Spain, and you with them ; for I 
will not have you remain here during the 
tumultuous scenes which are preparing. 
I will remain here alone, and shall joy- 
fully see you depart, when you have ho- 
noured me with the title of husband/ 
*No! no!' replied Leon tine, * it is not 
thus I will form this tie — I will marry 
you when my uncle, Adolphus, Madame 
d' Auberive, and her daughter, have passed 
the frontiers.' * Then, I am receiving 
from you but a simple promise.' ' It 
ought to be sufficient to you, Melvil. 
But I will even do more — I will not go 
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with them; ' What do I hear ?' * When 
I am certain that my friends are out of 
danger, 1 will be yours-^-and my duty 
will be to share all your dangers.* ' Ado* 
rable Leontine/ cried he, and shedding a 
torrent of tears, he threw himself at her 
feet. Leontine pushed him from her— 
* Stopl' said she, * you are still to me but 
a factious conspirator/ * What I' said he, 
' would you remain here without them ?* 
^^Yes! my mind is perfectly made up/ 
^What? would you venture to remain 
here in the midst of the most bloody 
catastrophe r- * I should risk much more,* 
said she, • in marrying you, without be- 
ing assured of the safety of my friends-* 
for a thousand unforeseen accidents may 
render useless, even your good will to- 
wards them. If you fail in the desi'orn 
you have of saving them — if they fall, I 
will die with them — but then. I shall: 
carry with me into my tomb a name 
without a stain/ ' If you feel any in- 
terest for those friends who are so dear 
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to you, you ought not to shew so much 
contempt to the only Being who is this 
day their only protector. I can do every 
thing for them^ except deceive them.* 
* There is nothing will conquer the horror 
I inspire you with.' * When you are the 
deliverer of all those beings I love, and 
consequently my husband, I shall have 
no longer any right to judge your actions. 
Go and oblige all those who are so dear 
to me and rely on my promise.* At these 
words she arose and left him abruptly. 

^^ After having listened to this conver- 
sation, I remained petrified with admira- 
tion and sorrow, for I could not coolly 
behold so young and so angelic a creature 
sacrifice herself for us. I even opposed 
myself strongly to that design, but she 
persisted with so much firmness in her 
purpose, thai I was induci'd to think she 
had at heart a very great passion for 
Melvil. She again requested me that I 
should conceal from our friends the en- 
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gagement I had entered into. I pro- 
mised I should do fK>y and kept my word! 

^' Some days after, Melvil came to tell 
us we must set off in a fortnight. The 
Marchioness d'Auberive and her daugh* 
ter wished to go to Paris, and I followed 
them with Leontine. It was arranged 
that we should veturn into the country 
fire days before our departure, and that 
Calista and Adolphus should be marriai 
secretly on the eve of our flight. A vir- 
tuous priest, concealed ia ouv neighbour- 
hood, had promised to give die young 
lovers the nuptial benediction; 

^ After having spent eleven days ii> 
Paris, we were preparing ourselves one 
evening to return into the country, where 
the Marquis Palm^ne and his son wene 
waiting for us, when Melvil came unes* 
pectedty to speak with me in private* I 
was then with Leontine, who followed me 
into my study. There Melvil declared 
that ' the Marchioness d* Auberive would 
turely be arrested within eight and forty 

c 5 



34 PLACIDE. 

hours, and that nothing would then save 
her; therefore^ she miist depart without any 
delay/ At these words Leontine chang- 
ed colour—' And what will become of 
the Marquis Palm^ne ?' said she. * There 
is no fear of him at present/ answened 
Melvil ; Mn a few days I shall find some 
means of securing his flight-^but Madame 
d*Auberive is already denounced* She 
has for an enemy a powerful man, whose 
addresses Calista has spurned She must 
depart instantly/ said Melvil^ ' but she 
can only do so with you, and under hotr 
rowed names. Calista will go as your 
niece, and her mother will travel as her 
governess. Here are your passportsr-if 
you have no money I have brought you 
some * ' What ! I! shall I abandon my 
my niece, my ward — ^no, never T ' If you 
lose time, you will lose all/ ' Hesitate 
not a moment/ said Leontine, ' be off— * 
go into Spain/ ' And you, Leontine,' 
•aid I, * where will you go?* * With 
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tbe kind and honest Mrs. Miller;*^ 
with her I shall live in obscurity and, 
security — and when I shall have no more 
inquietude for you all, when you shall 
all five be safe in Spain, and I shall be 
certified of your perfect security and safe- 
ty — I will then fulfil my promise.* 

*' At these words Melvil, transported^ 
wished to seize her hand, but Leontine 
drew it back and retired a step from him. 
* I am only a pledge with you/ said she, 
' and when I am without doubt separated 
for ever from all! love, pray respect my 
sorrow. From this moment, I forbid you 
to speak to me of a sentiment of which !« 
cannot partake, or to annoy me with the 
prospect of joys which are odious to me/' 

" This discourse, pronounced with thfe: 
utmost irony and contempt, shewed me 
that I had been mistaken when I thought 
that Leontine had a secret attachment for 
Melvil ; and I then urged all the reasons . 

* Sbe was a wailierwoomii retired from basinets. 
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I could against her staying behind us. 
I even appealed to Melvirs generosity. 
Leontine interrupted me suddenly^ say- 
ing to Melvil, ' Do not listen to him, 
but send them off instantly, and save the 
other two^ and my future life will Jbe de^ 
voted to your happiness/ ^ Ahf said 
Melvil, Mf I could, I would sacrifice my 
love to your hatred, but it will be impos- 
sible for you to go before them/ * If you 
were able to do so, I would not go, for I 
wish to see them all out of danger. Go 
**and* prepare Madame d*Auberive and 
Calista to flee in an hour— teli them that 
my uncle will be their guide ; go — when 
they are gone, you will conduct me 
under a supposed name to Mrs. Miller's — 

*^ Melvil, without speaking, knelt be- 
fore Leontine, and instantly left us. 
When he was gone, Leontine begged I 
would hasten my departure. ^ No, Leon- 
.tinef cried I, ' I cannot go without you, 
and abandon you thuS'— I will not leave 
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you behind me — nor will I give you for 
a husband, a man we can no longer es« 
teem. I believed, for some time, that 
you were partial to him — ^this idea would 
have softened the horror of such a sepa* 
ration; and as Melvil at heart is not 
wicked, I was in hopes that by your love, 
he would have been brought back to his 
natural virtues. But I see you do not 
love him, and I will never consent to 
sacrifice you in so cruel a manner/ 
^ My sacrifice is already made,* replied 
Leontine, sighing; ' I have given my 
word.* 'I have not given mine,' said I, 
^ as you are under my controul, I shall 
insist upon your going with me. I will 
undertake to engage Melvil to consent to 
it — you will assume the dress of a pos- 
tilion — you ride well — and you can easily 
go with us under that disguise/ ^ O ! 
leave me ! leave me T said Leontine, clasp- 
ing her hands, and shedding a flood of 
tears. Astonished at her manner, I look- 
ed at her in silence—she cried bitterly. 
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* Great God? said I, * what powerful moN 
tive induces you to remain here.' ' An 
interest a thousand times dearer than my 
life/ she answered. * Explain yourself/ 
' I cannot— do not try to penetrate this 
lacerated heart, which sufiers since it has 
known itself.* * Then you have given 
away your heart without my permission/ 

* Alas! it Is too true ; and without my 
own — and I have not been able to fly 
the object which is the innocent cause 
of it.* * Then it is not Melvil you love ?* 

* I hate MelviL My dear uncle/ cried 
she, * be certain that for you alone I 
could have been able to make the sacri- 
fice of my heart, and my happiness; but 
I must confess to you, that I ani animated 
by another sentiment; — a secret attach- 
ment, which I must conceal, and which 
is the cause of my mortal fear — a : senti- 
ment, in short, which I shall not be able 
to conquer, till I shall have nq more in- 
quietude.* As she spoke these words, 
we hektd a noise ; it was Melvil, who had 
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retuvned to tell us that Madame d'Aii« 
berive wanted me. Full of trouble and 
a^tation, I left the room, desiring Leon- 
tine to wait there for my return. I found 
Madame d'Auberive overwhdmed with 
sorrow, and Calista in despair. The sor* 
row of this young lady may be easily 
conceived^ when it is recollected, that she 
was that evening to be united to the man 
^he loved--«and that she was forced to 
separate herself, without delay, and per* 
haps without the chance of meeting him 
again, and that in fleeing from so terrible 
m impending danger, she carried with 
her that heart-rending inquietude^ which 
Che dangers to which her lover was ex« 
posed, very naturally produced. I em- 
ployed in vain for more than a quarter 
of an hour, all the reasonings I could 
think of to console h«r. She ^ed floods 
of tears, and heard me without making 
any reply, 

'^ At last we were told that every thing 
was ready, and Melvil arriving^ informed 
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US that 'There was not a moment to 
lose, and that we must set off immedi* 
ately/ I called Leontine. < She is no 
longer here/ said Melvil, giving me a 
note from her. I shuddered on opening 
it, and I found these words written— 
*' My Dear Uncle, 
'^ For the first time in my life I have 
dared to disobey you, but it is to save 
you and our unfortunate family. Have 
the goodness to tell Galista, that I wiU 
only think of securing the flight of our 
friends, and that they wiH soon follow 
you. Have no longer any fear for me; 
Heaven will protect the orphan, who 
devotes herself to save her friends. I 
shall not go to Mrs. Miller's for these 
two days ; but till then, I shall be in a 
decent and safe asyltim; therefore, all 
your researches to find me will be in vain; 
On my knees I beg of you to set off 
without delay. Adieu my dear uncle, 
give me your blessing, and let us trust 
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to Providence-— and let our confidence in 
His protection animate our courage." 

" I bathed with my tears this affecting 
letter^ which I gave to Calista. ^ Dear 
Leontine/ cried she, * must I then be 
doomed to tremble for you also!' — Her 
sobs interrupted and choaked her words; 
yet it was a great consolation to think 
that this faithful friend would watch over 
the safety of Adolphus ; for Calista knew 
well the ascendency Le6ntine had over 
the heart of Melvil. Besides^ she thought 
that Leontine would follow us, with the 
Marquis and his son. She was far from 
suspecting the extent of the sacrifice Le- 
ontine was making. 

" At last, hurried away by Melvil, 
about eleven o'clock at night, we quitted 
Paris, leaving behind us three persons, 
equally dear to us all. We felt, on quit- 
ting that unfortunate city, all the anguish 
caused by remorse. 

*' As I have already informed you, 
CaLista passed as my niece, and Madame 
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d'Auberive as her governess. By the 
power and influence of Melvil, I was 
going on a new mission to Spain, con- 
sequently we hoped to travel without 
being stopped. In short, we arrived with- 
out meeting any obstacle at Bayonne. 
There Madame d*Auberive, who had 
been very feverish for three days^ found 
herself so very unwell, that we wer6 
obliged to stop. The day after our arri- 
val^ she was discovered to have been seiz* 
ed with a putrid fever^ attended^ with veiy 
alarming symptoms. A physician vi^as 
called in^ who told us that her life was 
in the greatest danger. The nineteenth 
day of her illness, she begged I would 
send for a priest, but notwithstanding all 
my researches, it was impossible to find 
one. Our situation was the more alarm- 
ing, because we were in a town, where 
the authority had been usurped by san- 
guinary men ; and our protracted stay 
exposed us to the greatest dangers. Ca- 
lista saw only her mother's situation---she 



was lost to all other recoUeetions. But I 
foresaw too well the storm which was 
gathering around us. The physician, 
who was a violent jacobin, and by con- 
sequence, a bold free thinker, shewed 
much indignation at the piety of Madame 
d'Auberive, who held in her hand a 
small crucifix she had untied from her 
neck. He made some impious remarks 
upon it, and though Madame d'Aube- 
rire was then almost dying, she had suf- 
ficient strength to desire him to leave her 
chamber, and never to enter it any more. 
This man, furious and enraged, left us 
precipitately, and went immediately to 
inform against us. He declared in bis 
club, that we were fanatics, and enemies- 
of liberty and of the nation. 

" Two hours after the doctor had left 
us, Madame d'Auberive fell into those 
violent paroxisms which precede death, 
but she still preserved all her senses. 
The unfortunate Calista fell on her knees 
before her bed and received her blessing. 
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This distressed young lady continued in. 
this attitude for some time^ praying for 
the recovery of her dear mother. Sud- 
denly we beard a great noise before the 
door of the inn, and the hostess came 
running to us, crying out, that * we were 
going to be arrested.' 

" Alas!** cried Madame d'Auberive, 
* I am beyond their reach— but you! what 
will become of you?— Here, my dear 
daughter,' said she, ' hide this crucifix in 
your bosom, that it may not be profaned/ 
At that moment about twenty men en* 
tered our apartment, in a tumultuous 
manner. Calista, already bathed in tears, 
threw herself into the arms of her expir- 
ing mother. That refuge ought to have 
been sacred, but she was dragged even 
from it. — ^Barbarians,* cried Madame 
d'Auberive, * let her receive my last bneath/ 
This supplication of nature was not at- 
tended to.i — Calista fainted away, — several 
men took hold of me in a great fury, for 
in flying to support Calista, I had over* 
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turned two of them. ' O! my God!' cried 
the dying mother, * you have this mo- 
ment bestowed on me the crown of mar- 
tyrdom! I accept it and I bless the hand 
that has given it to me/ These were her 
lal^t words, for she instantly expired.-^— 
"We were hurried away, frpm the yet 
warm corpse of our deceased friend, and 
thrown into a prison, — and I obtained per- 
mission that we might not be separated." 
At this part of the Baron's narrative, 
Placide, unable to contain any longer his 
indignation, cried out with vehemence,—* 
<' What nation are you speaking of? These 
people can have no notion then of Chris- 
tianity, or even of civilization?" **Wh»t'* 
replied the Baron,—-" have you never 
beapd of the French revolution ?* " Here^ 
we never know what is passing in other 
parts of the world. *-*-When I lived in the 
house of Don Pedro, politics were never 
introduced into our conversations, yet I can 
now charge my memory, with having 
heard some words dropped respecting a 
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people, whose country was ctUed France, 
and that this nation had revolted against 
its Sovereign. But could I imagine such 
infatuation, or conceive the horrors you 
have depicted to me? They surpass the 
boundaries of credibility.*' 

''This nation,** continued the Baron, 
*^ was but lately the most polite, the 
most witty, and the most agreeable people 
in Europe,*' 'Then what can be the 
cause of this unaccoutable change in their 
manners,' said Placide. — ^' Impiety T an- 
swered the Baron, but attend to the re- 
lation of this fatal tale.*' 

*' When the unfortunate Calista was 
brought to herself again, she was told 
that her mother no longer existed. Her 
sorrow and despair approached to mad- 
ness,— *but when her grief had exhausted 
itself, I was able to restore her to a sense 
of duty, by impressing on her mind, those 
sentiments of piety, which were already 
deeply engraved on her heart* She then 
held out her hand to me saying, 'I must 
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be resigned^ and if my religion did not 
command me^ gratitude of itself would be 
my law, for had you not remained at 
Bayonne with two unfortunate females 
whom you would not abandon in your 
flight, ere now you would be in Spain, 
sheltered from all danger ! — O ! my mo- 
ther !' pursued she, shedding a flood of 
tears, * my mother ! Deprived at your 
last hour of all tlie consolations of reli- 
gion and of nature, what horrible agony 
hath terminated a life so virtuous and so 
pious! Your last looks beheld your daugh- 
ter dragged from your presence to a pri- 
son, and your last breath was drawn in 
the midst of the convulsions of the bit- 
terest sorrows! But now you have re- 
ceived the reward of your sufferings. O ! 
by your prayers at the foot of the throne 
of the Eternal, render me worthy of the 
happiness of rejoining you.* Speaking 
thus, the miserably sorrowful Caliata shed 
a torrent of tears. , Her heart-rending in- 
quietude conspired to augment her profound 
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grief. She trembled to think that the 
Marquis Palm^ne and his son might per- 
haps be arrested. — I rescued her from this 
cruel anxiety^ hy sayings that I was cer- 
tain they had both ere that time passed 
the frontiers* In short that they were in 
Spain. But I was myself ignorant of 
this. 

" However, I flattered myself that on 
showing my papers, which would prove 
th^ I was charged on a mission to Spain, 
I should be speedily set at liberty; but 
the most afflicting incident prolonged my 
captivity. After the death of the Mar- 
chioness all her papers were seized, and 
among them some letters which she had 
the imprudence to preserve, discovered 
her real name, and that Caftsta was not my 
niece. As* soon as this discovery was 
made, they separated me from Calista. — 
Two days after she was sent to Paris, and 
I was detained at Bayonne. 

On arriving at Paris, the guards of Ca- 
lista shut her up in^a prison^ where she 
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was forgotten for some time: for the 
crowd of victims was so great, that the 
saiigainary tyrants did not even know 
their number; and all the activity which 
fury and barbarity could employ, was 
hardly sufficient to send them without in- 
temiption to the scaffi>ld.— -Calista, from 
the moment she was arrested, had no 
doubt about her late, and from that time 
she was occupied but with one idea, and 
a project which she executed without 
delay* . 

^Perfectly resigned^ she had already 
made to religion the sacrifice of her life ; 
but her heart was rent asunder, thinking 
of the despair it would produce on the 
mind of Adoiphus, when he should be ap- 
prised of her deplorable catastrophe.— > 
She had no doubt but he would sitik un* 
der so unexpected and terrible a blow ;*-— 
the resolved to spare him the pain and 
boiTor of its first moments, and prepare 
for him an infallible remedy for all the 
evik which time itself might bring upon 
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him. She possessed a diamond ring which 
she had concealed in her bosom, with the 
small crucifix that she received from her 
dying mother: she, gave this ring to her 
jailer^ and at this price, obtained ink, a 
quantity of paper and some pens. — ^Then 
she began to write, with anticipated.dates, 
those letters which were to be sent to 
Adolphus after her death/' 

^^Leontine my neice had lived in obscu*t 
lity with the virtuous Mrs. Miller, who 
gave her an asylum. Melvil, charged by 
his revolutionary companions on a secret 
mission to Rouen, was absent then fifteen 
days. liContine .awaited his return with 
impatience miogled with terror. She 
desired to see him again % in the hope of 
learning from him that we were all safely 
in Spain, as he possessed certain means of 
ascertaining this news. Leontine ardently 
desired the arrival of Melvil to deliver 
her from the frightful inquietude, caused 
her by our journey ; but she could only 
rid herself of those mortal fears, by 
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completing the sacrifice she had begun 
and marrying a man who was odious to 
her." 

"She had promised herself to him! 
And while engaged by these reflections, 
she discovered with horror that Calista 
was in prison at Paris, these twelve days, 
and that I was detained at Bayonne. Mel- 
vil was not then returned. Leontine ren*' 
dered desperate by this intelligence, flew to 
the prison, and obtained the permission of 
going in and seeing her unfortunate friend. 
Pale and trembling, she threw herself into 
her arms, and exclaimed in a frantic tone» 
^ And Adolphus! what is become of him }- 
Calista, surprised, looked stedfastly at 
her.— This question, so suddenly put, 
threw a ray of light before the mind of 
Calista, and she then discovered what 
Leontine had never trusted to any one, 
nor allowed her most intimate friend 
hitherto to suspect She discovered a 
rival in ,that most generous and tender 
friend. For in fact, Leontine loved Adol* 
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phus puisionately. The unfortun&te Ca*' 
lista pressed her hand and quickly set her 
mind at rest; saying, ' He is in safety: 
he and his father have arrived in Spain/ 
She then related her deplorable history, 
and Leontine on her part apprised Calista 
of all she had done to save us. 

^' Calista admired still more the noble 
conduct of Leontine, because she had just 
discovered her sentiments ; but she con-» 
cealed from her the discovery she had 
made of her secret I«eontine informed 
her that she had just forwarded a messen- 
ger to Melvil, to hasten his return, and 
that he would restore her to liberty. 
* Will he have the power of doing so ?' 
inquired Calista. < It is rather doubtful, 
my dear Leontine, ^nd in this uncertainty, 
promise me, that should I Ml, you will 
faithfully execute after my death, what I 
am now going to require of you. Re- 
strain your sorrows,' pursued she, * for in 
the situation I am now in, eveiy moment 
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18 precious. Let us lose no time^ aud^ 
listen to me/ 

•" O I my dear friend^ every thing is 
possible to love^ and in these disastrous 
times^ when furious licentiousness^ and 
impiety, without bounds bathe their hands 
daily in blood, in the midst of so many 
scaffolds erected over the remains of the 
throne and the altar, I have in some 
measure found the means of surviving my 
&te, since I shall always live in the me- 
mory of him to whom I would sacrifice 
my very existence.— * 

^ ^ I have already written ten mysteri* 
ous letters with anticipated dates^ six 
months from each other.— -Adolphus will 
receive them successively. — ^They will be 
sent to him withou^his knowing either 
who sends them or from whom they come. 
Your uncle will inform them that we 
have suddenly quitted him^ flying off in 
the middle of the night, and that he dbea 
not know where we are.— Adolphus after 
having feared the worst that could hap>- 
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pen, will be delighted to learn we still Wve. 
This illusion will preserve him from the 
despair and horror of being always pur- 
sued by my dismal image. By little and 
little, he will be accustomed to my ab- 
sence; time without banishing me from 
his recollectioii, will console him, and at 
the end of some years, a choice more for- 
tunate will render him happy. 
' "No! no! cried Leon tine, it is you 
alone, dearest Calista, you should and 
•ought to partake this happiness ; your in- 
genious and sublime tenderness has all 
^'the merit of inventing so touching and 
interesting a romance. Adolphus will 
<}ne day know it, and you will, if possible, 
be dearer to him than ever. But these 
letters which your friendship induces you 
to deposit in my hands, will be useless ; 
you shall yet live. Whilst you have 
been speaking to me, I have thought of 
a stratagem that has a thousand times 
been employed with success, and which 
will this day restore you to liberty!*' 
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^How SO?* said Calista. *It is now 
nearly dark ; let us change our dresses, as 
we are nearly one size — coming in I had 
a veil over my face — ^you will be able to 
go out without difficulty— the obscurity 
of the evening will favour your flight— 
and — I shall remain here in your place/ 
.'Who?— You? Great Godf *Ye8,yoir 
are in danger! and I am not. — Melvil 
will soon return .-=— His love and passion 
are answerable for my safety.* • Ah, myr 
friend/ replied Calista, * there is no de* 
pendence to be placed on anything/— «- 
* I beg of you, — I beseech you, in th«' 
name of Adolphus, and of that friendship 
you have for me, to accept my ojflfferi 
Mrs. Miller lives but a short distance 
from this mansion of misery. She is as 
much attached to you as she is to me. 
She will conceal you this evening in her 
small cottage. Let us use dispatch ; we 
have no time to lose,*— -While- speak*' 
ing thus, Leontine was beginning' to un-* 
dress herself*— < Stop I Stop !' said Calist», 
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• never, never^ will I expose yoar life to 
save miner At these words Leontine 
redoubled her importunities, and in the 
most vehement manner, but in vain. 
Yet far from abandoning her proposal she 
pressed Calista with still more zeal. At 
last Calista said, * If I were to accept of 
your heroic olOfer, you alone would be 
worthy of the afiection and passionate 
tenderness of Adolphus. At these words 
Leontine ceased to press on her friend's 
acceptafttce those noble services, for she 
now saw it was useless to insist any long- 
er ilpoathe execution of a project by the 
a^mplishment of which Calista's feel* 
ingi would be wounded. These two 
friends separated for that night, shedding 
an abundance of tears, and with most fa* 
tal presentiments, which forewarned them 
of the horrible cataatrophe that was to se* 
parate them for even . 

'* Leontine carried with her the ten let- 
ters which Calista insisted upon entrusting 
to her care, at the same time beting she 
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would read tfaem, and obtaining a sacmd 
promise that they should be sent to AdoK 
j^us with the most inviolate secrecy and 
the necessary punctapJity, The reading 
of tjiese letters made Leontine iuln>ire still 
more the unfortunate Calista, especiaify ar 
no evasion is to be met with in any one 
of them, for the words / exi$t did not 
appear in them ; yet when one is previous*' 
ly apprised of Calista^s fate, tod the cir* 
Gumstances under which her letters w^re 
penned, every phrase in tbejn carpos with 
it the most dreadful meaning, and the ei&f 
pression of a sentiment which penetrates 
the very soul. As for example, when a^ 
says to Adolphns that Me woid4 love him 
tveifi beyond the famh, or when she speaks 
of the unalterable peace of her asyhun. 
Love in these epistles is so pure and 8^ 
sublime; it appears of celestial origin: 
the most profound sensibility never used, 
language so solemn and so affecting. 

'^ For the three following days, Lem^' 
tine waited in vain^ expecting to see Mdt- 
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vil; — she learned afterwards that her mes-' 
teriger^ whom she had sent to Rouen, and 
who was charged to make all possible 
haste, haying met with a fall in the mid* 
die of the night had broken his leg^ that 
he had been several hours without any 
help, and tliat being at length conveyed 
ta a farm house, he had remained there 
8ome days without being sensible of his 
accident — ^therefore, Melvil received nei- 
ther the messenger nor the letter. 

** Leontine overwhelmed with sorrow 
and uneasiness could not obtain leave to 
see her friend for six days after her first 
interview; — and when she did so, she 
found her calm and resigned, but silent. 
Leontine was struck with the angelic ex- 
pression of her looks, and the composure 
of her mind. For on mentioning that 
she had sent a second messenger to Mel- 
vil, Calista sighed and looked on the 
ground without answering : at the «nd of 
a few minutes she broke silence, to speak 
ef religion alone, and the support it yields 
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the human mind in the most desperate 
cases. Leontine listened to her with an 
inexpressible emotion. 

'^Before she left the prison^ Calisla 
gave her six more letters for Adolphus — 
* Now/ said she> * you have sixteen ;** 
these will serve for eight years. I h<^ 
that long before that time^ he will have 
found consolations worthy; of him. You 
may read/ added she, ^his last letter, 
and from it gather that I can write him no 
more: therefore, though he doth tiot hear 
from me after its receipt, h^ will still 
think I live, and I wish htm to be kept 
in this idea.' ' But, great God !' cried 
Leontine, 'What language! Why do 
you renounce all hoper — Nol I am sure 
you shall not die, for you are adored. 
TClhis happiness is a presage of all the 
others you shall enjoy. As I have sent a 
second messenger to Melvil, it is impos* 
^ible but he mu&t arrive this morning or 
to morrow ; — and he will save yaiai^ 

^Leontine could say no more, for the 
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jailar came desiring her to withdraw, 
Calista embraced her once more, pressed 
her to her bosom, kissed her tenderly, and 
thai tore herself from her; aud the jailor 
hurried away Leontine drowned in tears. 

^' Having reached Mrs. Miller's, Leon- 
tine opened the parcel which Calista had 
just given her, and read those affecting 
letters written on the brink of the grave. 
She bathed them with her tears, and was 
surprised and agitated when she read in 
them, that Calista often spoke of her as 
the woman who should succeed her in the 
affections of Adolphus^ 

'^ This is the last letter/' continued the 
Baron, ** which Adotphus himself en- 
trusted me with, in order that I might 
«hew it to you.** At these words the 
Baron drew from his pockety a small port- 
folio, which contained this letter, and 
before unfolding it, •'you must know,'* 
laid he^ '' that Calista never informed her 
friend of what had happened in the mom* 
ing of that day when she last saw her, re- 
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specting her fate^ for she had been inter* 
rogated in the morning in her cell, and 
was told that^ she ahould appear the day 
following bdbre a sanguinary tribunal^ 
where she was certain of being condemn* 
ed to death. It had been discovered, that 
her mother, far from being ruined, possess^ 
ed yet a very large fortune. All her es* 
tates had been confiscated. Calista hav^ 
ing thus been certified that her death was 
resolved on, had spent her whole morning 
in writing this last letter ; and to which, 
I now beg your attention. 

*' It is all over, my dear Adulphus, my 
fate is fixed without the hope of change ; 
therefore, it will be impossible for me to 
write to you any more. All the blan- 
dishments of life are for ever vanished 
from me, — but a legitimate tenderness is 
not one— a sentiment as pure as it is pro- 
found ought always to exist. Separated 
from you for ever, I shall not cease to love 
you I You will never be able any more to 
write to Calista,««No visible trace will re- 
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call her to your recollection during the ra- 
pid and sorrowful passage of your life ! I 
shall neither share your deceitful hopes 
nor your fugitive joys. Alas ! my hand 
will never again wipe away your tears ! 
Ah ! I regret most the happiness of not 
partaking with you the evils insqiarable 
to human destiny. Sheltered in the bo- 
som of religion^ I shall there learn to for« 
get the vain pleasures of the world, but I 
4iall preserve all the generous affections 
which have attached me to the earth. O 
dear Adolphus! I shall implore for you 
the divine mercy • My soul being thus 
united to yours^ all our ties will not be 
broken. But what do I say ? The only 
true and sacred knot formed by the love 
of virtue will ever subsist^ and death it-* 

• 

self will not break it asunder. O religion ! 
thou interesting and sublime prodigy, 
since two pious souls will thus be insepar- 
able, placed in the vast universe, far re* 
moved from each other, in their prayers 
they correspond with one anotlier, and 
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are daily united at the feet of their 
Sovereign Master and Father. They both 
act reciprocally for the happiness of each 
other. — ^The Eternal hears their vows, and 
grants their wishes. 

^^ Providence, dear Adolphus, hath left 
you on this earth, a visible angel to oon-* 
sole you J and to ease my mind as far as 
respects your future welfare, Leontine 
sacrificing herself for us, hath preserved 
that liberty she would have given up. h 
cannot boast her heroic qualities, yet bur 
hearts resemble each other. Yes ! For 
heaven hath for you doubled my soul, that 
you may always have, in spite of fate^ a 
faithful and tender companion. She will 
replace me in your esteem without oblw 
terating the remembrance of my name 
from your affections, or I should rather 
say, that her pure and affectionate tender- 
ness will recall to your mind what I was. 
My soul will ever be associated to yours, 
and let your lively imagination represent 
me as a third person in ail your converta* 
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tions, in your solitary walks^ and hovering 
over the cradle of your tender babea. 
Beloved friend I adieu! 

^^ In writing this solemn adieu^ it is 
bidding farewell to the whole worlds and 
renouncing my terrestrial eicistenoe. The 
universe disappears before me.—- 1 shall 
see you there no more.*— It is wrapped up 
from me in a thick and mournful veiK 
If even I should wish to penetrate through 
its obscurity, I should discover no fertile 
and verdant fields, nor flowery woods. I 
should distingvish only two coffins ; for it 
ia from the bottom of the tomb that our 
iouls, rfsing towards the celestial regions^ 
will join one another, and be for ever 
united. But enjoy for a long time the 
chimeras of life. — May that rapid dream 
be happy for you,— -May you, in short, 
ever faithful to your duty, see an advanced 
old age with the beloved object of your 
joys and sorrows. As for me, my career 
is finished. — Hours, days, and years wiH 
glide away without bringing me one step 
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nearer to yoa. Life, in that case, can 
have then no attractions for me. Fleet* 
ing time no longer speeds its pace for me. 
I most henceforth think only of eternity. 
Sublime and transporting thought ! It is 
in eternity that we shall be applauded for 
having suffered with resignation the injus* 
tice of men, and the afflictions of a traa* 
sient exile. It is there, we shall invoke 
without effort the Supreme Power in 
behalf of our persecutors I It is there we 
shall love without trouble and without 
bounds! O! my beloved friend do not 
fity me, I am no longer with you; but I ' 
am with God I and henceforth nothings 
can separate me from Him/ 

When the Baron had finished reading 
this letter, Placide wiping the tears from 
his eyes, *^ I beticTed,*' said he, ^' that a 
man only could love thusT ^And I, I 
have al wajTS thought/ replied the Baron^ 
^ that such sensibility belonged only tofwo* 
man; but it is true that I have not passed 
my life in a vall^ inaocessible^to the world.** 
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After having made this reflection/ the 
Baron pursued his narrative thus : — " Le- 
ontine/ said he, * overburdened with sor- 
rowj could not shut her eyes during that 
night. She arose with the morning and 
flew to the prison of Calista^ — what was 
her grief when told that this unfortunate 
young lady had ere her arrival been con- 
ducted before a revolutionary tribunal! 
Then Leontine^ listening only to the sym- 
pathies of her imagination and her hearty 
flew to that tribunal as* sanguinary as. ex* 
peditions in its decisions. When she ar- 
rived, these barbarous judges were inter- 
renting Calista, who answered their 
questions with . meekness, and astonishing 
presence of mind. She was desired to 
^ve an faccount of her flight.-—^ I was/ 
she answered, ' under the authority of my 
mother, and it was my duty to obey and 
follow her/ * Your duty was to remain,* 
replied the judge> ^ for all citizens must 
follow the voice of their country, — besides 
you are accused of fanaticism and incir 
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visme.' — ' If> replied Calista calmly, and 
in a firm but elevated tone of voice, ' you 
call the love of true religion, the religion 
of St J Louis and our forefathers, thecatho- 
lie religion, fanaticism, — I certainly am 
a fanatic, — I pity the impious, — I pray 
for them to that merciful God who <ian 
befriend them, but I abhor the impieties 
and the execrable profanations which are 
now committing in France, and which I 
have no doubt will draw on our unfortu- 
nate country all kinds of calamities,' ' You 
hear her,' interrupted the judge, ' she is 
blaspheming her country, she is declar* 
ing herself an enemy of true patriots and 
of liberty.' — And immediately the ques- 
tion as to Calista's fate was put to the vote t 
but at that moment Leontine rushed into 
the assembly and begged to be heard. 
The energy of her action, her youth, and 
the charms of her person, struck these 
inhuman judges and they listened to her 
in silence. — ^l^here was then in the minds 
of all men in France an eflfervescence. 
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and I know not what species of curiosity 
to call it, that excited in them a love of 
vehement scenes of whatever kind they 
might be. Moderation and wisdom were 
despised : but every thing which carried 
with it a dq;ree of eclat, whether &lse or 
real, captivated the attention of all. 

*^ Leontine addressing herself to these 
iniquitous judges. — ' Do not commit/ said 
she, * an useless crime, — ^this unfortunate 
hath done nothing contrary to the laws,—* 
her departure was compulsory and not 
voluntary. Confiscation hath robbed, her 
of her fortune,— ^he is stripped of all,— • 
it is easy for you to acknowledge her in* 
nocence. — I am yet sufficiently rich,—- 1 
offer my life to save hens, and it is np 
longer a sacrifice, for living among you 
without being persecuted, is an oppru* 
brium I can no longer brook. Your sen- 
tences are titles of glory, and you have 
made the scaffold a theatre of honour. Let 
me be draped thither and respect the 
life of my friend.' ^ What are you about ¥ 
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cried Calista, ' you cannot safe me and 
you ai*e only working your own ruin/ ^ If 
I cannot sare you, my great consolation 
will be to share your fate, lliey can on- 
ly condemn me for having made a profes- 
sion of my fiiith : let them give me the 
palm of martyrdom. I will follow you, 
^—my life is a burden to me.* — ^ You must 
live to sooth the bitter sorrows of another.' 
^ O! no/ replied Leontine, ' I should 
not be able to console him, but in dying 
with you, I shall be regretted.* 

^ This aflfecting dialc^ue was soon in- 
terrupted by the satellites of this diaboli- 
cal tribunal, who dragged Leontine to the 
prison, — Calista flying into her arms, ex- 
claimed, * Adieu, dearest friend, you shall 
live !' * God will grant my request ! Re* 
gret me, but do not shed tears over my 
fate, — O! do not profane by tears my 
glorioos death !' And at these words, tliMS 
two friends were separated with violence 
and torn out of each other's arms. L^ 
cmtine groaned lamentably, but Calista 
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animated by a supernatural sentiment^' 
cried alond after her. ^ Do you not see 
the triumphant troops of angels and mar- 
tyrs attending me !' It was thus that this 
celestial creature ascended the scaifold. 
She required no courage from man, for a 
divine vision, as a reward of her inno- 
cence and piety, veiled from her eyes all 
the horrors of her cruel death. On see- 
ing' the scaffold, her face was tinged with 
the deepest red, and the expression of her 
countenance in which appeared something 
truly sublime, rendered her an interesting 
victim even to her cold blooded executio- 
ners. Her fancy pictured to her imagina- 
tion a throne suspended amidst the clouds, 
and she exclaimed — ^ O ! majesty of God ! 
what human eye can gaze on thy splen^ 
dour! What perfume! What consorts ! 
May all parts of the universe be sancti- 
fied to resound with thy praisesf At 
these words, she shut her eyes, and raised 
her hands to heaven. She was no longer- 
of this earth ! She was carried upon the 
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scaffold where she exclaimed, — ^ Immor* 
tal virgins, you now waft me to the abodes 
of supreme felicity ! O ! my God V these 
were her last words.— She received the 
fatal blow in this extacy of admiration, 
gratitude, love and praise*** 

Placide here interrupted the Baron. 
^^ How beneficent and divine that religion 
which can transform into celestial joys all 
the evils which iniquity can inflict upon 
virtue ? O ! Calista ! thou adorable pro* 
digy of power and goodness supreme, 
who ^ould take from crime all its venge- 
ance i^inst thy uprightness. On behold** 
ing this angelic victim conducted to the 
scafibld, one would almost accuse Provif 
denoe, and mourn over the horror and 
anguish of this innocent creature; and 
yet she was already in heaven. Without 
doubt this wonderful scene hath been be* 
held more than once during the bloody 
calamities of your unfortunate country* 
Death for innocence and piety, is but 
the happy termination of a painful •exil^ 
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and the 8caffi>ld, as Calista saw it^ but a 
radiant throne over which the angels ho- 
ver. But pardon this involuntary inter-* 
ruption/' added Placide, ** and pray con- 
tinue your interesting narrative^ and tell 
me what became of Leontine after this 
fetal event** 

'^ Leon tine/ pursued the Baron, '^ heard 
the melancholy tidings a few hours after 
the execution ; and felt only the indigna- 
tion which results from despair. She ex- 
pected death every instant She would 
invoke the spirit of her deceased friend, 
imd b^ of her to obtain for her serenity 
of mind, «s she had been disturbed by 
resentment for her death and the horror 
those assassins had inspired her with. 
She spent the night in prayer, and on the 
fbllomng morning, when she heard the 
door of her cell open, she expected to 
be dn^ged forth to the scaffold, but what 
was her surprise when Melvil entered has^ 
tily. * Come / said he, ' you ure free,— 
1 have jui^ arrived this last nighty— I have 



PJ.ACIDE. 13 

learned all, — your doom was fixed — you 
were condemned to death. I have claimed 
you as my wife^ and under that title the 
sentence hath been revoked ; you will live 
but for me." 

'' ^Go and boast of your influence among 
your accomplices,' cried Leontine ; * I have 
implored you for beloved beings ; but as 
for myself, I disdain your offer, and I 
reject it with horror. Do you dare to 
boast yourself my deliverer, when you 
hold out to me an ignominious existence ? 
Do you think I am attached to this un* 
certain life, ever threatened ? To this fra- 
gile life, when I shall be obliged to submit 
to the caprices of one of the most exe- 
crable tyrants? Can I regret this world, 
where licentiousness and crime reign? 
This world, in which you sanguinary 
cowards prosper, and my heroic friend 
hath just perished on the scaffold ? Her 
death disengages me from a most horrible 
promise—-! am myself again, and I shall 
know also how to die! Carry elsewhere 
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your insoleat protection, it is useless- to 
me — ^I abhor it. Retura to that frightf^ 
tFibunaU of which you are a member-*^^ 
to that tribuaal of blood which proscribes 
innocence and the most sublime pietyu 
Cro and seat yourself among them-*— that is 
your place.* 

^' At these words, pronounced with aa 
extreme vehemence^ Melvil stood petri^ 
^d, apd remained for a time deprived; 9f 
both motion and qieech. At length, fis^ 
ing his bewilde^ ^yes on LeoniiMk 
* What!' said he, ' thai you. prefer a 
8caff>ld to me ?* ^Yes! a thousand times,* 
replied Leontine; ' Yes, that scaffi^ld 
wh\ch hath beea sanctified by the blood 
ofjthe most interesting and noble victims ! 
I both hate you and despise you! And 
<^ven if you. were virtuous and magpani-' 
mouS| 1 could not love you* JMty heart 
is BO longer my own/ ^ This last blow 
was wanting^' replied Melvil, in a brcdKeii 
voice; ^ adieu! adieu T At these wordlsi 
turning tpwardt the dpof, with « tiinnii: 
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Img paoe and an agitated frames he dis*' 
appeared. 

" Leontine remained amazed^ tor this 
laat adieu ot Melvi]^ hk consternation^ 
hia paleness, and the mournfol acceate of 
bk voic^ announced neither passion nor 
Tengeanoe ; but a gloomy and deep-root^ 
ed despair. She could not avoid fiseltng 
pity for tins unfortunate man, who had 
been drawn into so criminal a path, but 
.who, she could not but acknowledge, was 
generooB. ^ For this man, Jn short,, who 
could love, has rendered me essential sei»- 
vices,' she vFould say. ^ He would have 
txpoaed his existence to save Calista, and 
she bath, perished because he was absent.! 
Jt is true, after the conditions I had im- 
posed, he could not pretend to niy hand, 
but in saivii^ all my friends^^and Calista 
is no more!. But I ought to have re- 
ieoCed hia diapan^os c^rs without in- 
iuting hku' ^Jue»ti«e wa. m^ 
ling these reflections, die gaoler came into 
her oell, defiriifig her to leave iihe 
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adding, that a carriage waited for lier at 
the door. 

" On quitting the prison, L^ntine de- 
sired the coachman to drive to Mrs. Mil* 
ler*s, who received her with indescribable 
joy, having thought for two days, that 
her amiable young friend could not escape 
death. ' Leontine expected to have seen 
Melvil in the course of the day^ but he 
did not come to see her, nor even the 
day following. At last^ on the third day, 
she received a note from him in these 
words. 

" I^ave taken every necessary precau- 
tion for your safety — live in peace in the 
asylum where you are— adieu for ever.'* 

*' Leontine was much struck with the 
generosity of this note, in which appeared 
^neither reproaches nor complaints. Its 
laconic style puzzled her. She sent for 
Melvil's servant and questioned him. The 
servant answered, that his n^aster looked 
very ill*— that after having spent the 
greater part of the preceding day and ail 
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that morning abroad, ' he had come home 
to write this note, after which he had shut 
himself up in his chamber — a circum- 
stance quite unusual in his life; and say- 
ing also that he should not dme^ nor wa» 
he to be disturbed on any pretence what- 
ever — and that he had been heard to shut 
and fasten all the bolts of his apartment*. 

'* This recital produced in Leontine'B 
mind the most ill^^boding presentiments. 
Instantly talcing hold of the servant's arm^ 
' Lead me directly to your master/' said 
she — and they both hurried hastily away. 

•' Arrived at Melvil's, in vain they 
knocked at the door of his apartment — - 
no one would answer. Leontine, alarm- 
ed, called aloud to Melvil. At last she 
heard some stirring in the room^ and the 
door was opened in a few minutes. I^<^ 
ontine entered^ and saw the unfortunate 
Melvil pale, trembling, his hair standing 
on end, and hardly able to keep on his 
feet — he staggered, dragging her with 
him into his saloon, and there sinking 
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down on a ccwcfa — ' I have not been able^' 
$aid he^ ' to withstand the accents of 
your voice ;-r— but what is it you want 
^ith me? Are you come to offer me 
the consolations of tardy and cold friend- 
$hip-*-my 80«il is withered-— despair alone 
<;an animate it-—let me fell with apathy^ 
%vith my eyes shut, into the abyss opea 
before me/ ^ No! I shall not quit 
you— the sentiment which inspires me, 
gives me courage and bids me not 
fear/ ^ Barbarian ! it is you who hath 
prepared the poison which now circulates 
through my veins ! Flee my presence—- 
and dread the fury of despair on the 
boitiers of the tomb.' ' I dread nothing, 
at this instant, but your ruin and your 
everlasting perdition— I will save you.* 
*Ah! leave me— you break my heart/ 
* I will save you/ * It is too much — 
Le<mtine in tears, and supplicating at my 
feet! Dispose of me/ At these words, 
Leontine arose and ran to call the ser- 
: vants. She sent some for physicians^ and 
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%t the end of a few mmutes one arrived 
who gave some hopes. Leonline, having 
watehed over Melvil whiie the antidote 
was bdng administered, left him, pro« 
mising to return qiuofcly. With a miiid 
fill! of horror and uneasiiness^ she returned 
with a priest. And Melvil, unable ta 
resist the supreoie ascendancy she had 
over him, submitted to all she wished. 
-I " It was impossible to save his life- 
hut sincerely recalled to a sense c^ reli* 
^n, be gave obvious proofs of . a genuine 
repentance, and expired in the middle of 
the night ! 

'^ Some months after Robespierre was 
overthrown, I recovered my liberty by 
the care and solicitude of Leontine, who 
had never lost sight of me; and who^ 
through MelviFs credit, had succeeded in 
hindering the course of those iniquitous 
tyrants* judgment from taking its diabo^ 
Ucal direction, and I was not even sent tp 
Paris. An soon, however, as I procured 
»y liberty, I returned to that city, and 
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took possession again of all my estites* 
You may now judge of the pleasure and 
joy I experienced on finding a niece, who 
had always been so dear to me, and whose 
admirable conduct encreased my afiection 
for her. She shewed me the letters of the 
unfortunate Calista, and we had no longer 
but one thought, which was to send them 
successively to Adolphus every six months. 
It required a considerable time to discover 
t;lie fixed place of his residence in Spain. 
At last we sent him the first letter of bis 
angelic friend. We continued thus to 
fulfil the dying request of Calista, and to 
send her letters to Adolphus during his 
residence in Spain, and which was about 
eight years. At the expiration of that 
time he returned to France with his 
father. Calista's letters were exhausted; 
we had only that one left, which I have 
read to you. By the excess of pleasure 
and joy, which Adolphus shewed on see- 
ing Leontine, 1 hoped that Calista 's wishes 
would be fulfilled, and tha^t Leontine 
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would soon console him, for time had 
already produced on his tnind those in* 
evitable effects which love never foresees. 
Friendship, more solid than love^ had left 
profound traces in Leontine's heart. It is 
true she had witnessed almost the last 
actions of Calista*s death. This recolieG* 
tion operated so powerfully on her mind^ 
that she could not forgive Adolphus^ for 
not feeling the most violent sorrows. She 
had expected to have foUnd him^ if not 
inconsolable, at least much afflicted. In 
that case, consoling him would have been 
a conquest for her; but from the very 
first moment that she saw htm return 
oalm^ tranquil, and ready to fait in love 
with her, Leontine, sensible and romaa* 
tie, was shocked at what she called the 
most guilty levity of disposition* She 
declared to me privately, that she would 
not give her hand to a man whose cha« 
racter she could no longer ad(nire. It 
wad in vain that I represented to her that 
after a separatloti of eight years^ atid with* 
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dOvA my hQp^, Adblpbus CQuJd iiotdoiU;it 
tbat Calbto was loit to him for ever; 
rad that, consequently, he had fiiUy made 
iip ills miod on tbat matter. < YesT 
answered abe, ^ this conduct would never 
have astonished me, did I see it practised 
by any other person, but by him whom 
I thought superior to any man of his age? 
In short, if I had chosen, he would al-* 
ready have declared his love to me — that 
'is very shocking!' What! said I^ you 
love him passionately, and you accounl; 
it a crime that he partakes of your ,«eii- 
timents ?. /Yes, my dear imcle, his crime 
^is unpardonable! He ought to have re^ 
iiounced Iove> or otherwise pensuaded him* 
&e]( so; and in tliat case^ O ! how dear 
he would have been to meV Well Leoa«* 
tine, I think that you are mistaken as to 
the nature of his. attachment. ' How so ?* 
Why, I think he is not in love with you 
at alL ^What? do you think that he 
dislikes me ; that I displease him ?* This 
qiiestipn^ mfKk with some irritation and 



lisperity , stiewed me tbtft women the liiost 
passionate, are not those who have die 
least share of pride. I could not hdp 
stnilrrig. No Leontine^ replied I^ I am 
persuaded he prefers you to all other 
women. But^ I confess, I think he has 
no love for you^ and that you mistake thQ 
most tender friendship for love ; for were 
be in love with you, and unwilling to 
reveal bis passion to yourself, be would 
not fail to disclose it to me. I have tried 
aU I could to obtain his confidence m 
our private conversations on this subjectj^ 
and I have clearly seen that his aifiections 
Are entirely eichausted^ and that he will 
never be deqply in love again. * Never!* 
repeated Leontine ; * in short, it will never 
be your niece who shall attempt to in- 
spire him with a passion, she no longer 
feels.* In this conversation neither of us 
were frank, for I knew that Adolpbus was 
already desperately in love with her ; and 
the uneasiness which I had suddenly 
given Leontine, had crushed alj her ro- 



BA PLACIOK. 

mantic ideas. From that day, however, 
I remarked that she was more indulgent 
and much more amiable toward Adolpbus. 
Consumed without any reciprocal expla^ 
nation, they soon understood each other. 
Leontine saw withotit anger^ that she was 
beloved by him whom she adored. 

'' We had still the last letter of Calista 
to deliver to Adolpbus. That letter whi«h 
deceived him as to her existence^ but yet 
announced to him her eternal silence. 
After some reflection, Leontine told i^e 
that she was determined to reveal the 
whole .secret to Adolpbus. I repr^ented* 
to her that it would be going against the 
will of Calista. ' It is very true* answered 
Leontine, ^but without this disclosure^ 
Adolpbus will never have but an imper- 
fect idea of the courage, the sensibility, 
and the heroism of that divine creature. 
He will not otherwise know the immortal 
gratitude he owes her. I know that I 
shall renew all his sorrow, but I am de* 
termined; it is right he should know the. 



entire conduct of Calista^ and indeed this 
will be the most worthy homage L can 
Tender to her memory/ 

^^ Lebntine, however, had not fortitude 
to make this fetal recital. I took upon 
myself the deUvery of the last letter^ and 
resolved, after every necessary precaution^ 
to reveal to Adolphus the whole of this 
tragic tale. I began by giving him Ca- 
lista's letter, saying, it had been addressed 
to iny care. He read it with extreme 
agitation, and his tears flowed in abulid- 
ance'; but as yet, he had no suspicion of 
her death; for Cdlista had taken every 
care^ from the earliest moments of her 
captivity^ that her real name should ne* 
ver be enrolled on any of the lists of the 
proscribed. Adolphus handed me the 
letted begging me to read it« I received 
it without sayitig a word, but I did not 
r^ad its contents; At the end of a few 
minutes, this letter, said I, which so 
jiistly afiecta you, is a thousand times 
more afflicting than yoU isEiagine^ ^ How I 



fetre you md?^ Yes! ^ And whenV 
A'loiigtiaie aga! ^A long timer Five 
years ago. * What do yoa mean? the 
idale in only six months badi/ Yea ! as 
ifrell at aU dioa^ yon have received, but 
these dates. iMere anticipated.*— All those 
lettera were wnttai in 1793. At these 
^vords Adolphus grew pale, and I ceased 
i|>eaking. ^ Great God !' cfied he, ' what 
suspicions you raise in my mindT A 
dreadftil truthy and the oiost sublime fore* 
Sight which love^ in the prospect of death, 
bath erer inspired ! — * Stopf cried Adc^ 
|>hus— ^ You tear my heart and life asiin* 
der.' Saying tiiese words, his eyes were 
closed and he fainted away. I called his 
torvants^ who carried him to his chamber* 
His fiither^ who was prepared, and who 
knew ati, flew to his son*s relief. AdoU 
phus soon came again to himself, but it 
was to abandon himself to all the anguish 
#hieh the bitterer sorrow could afflict 
him withk He wished to hear all the de- 
tails <^ this tivfic history, in which L^ 



outine b^l act^ m getienras'a part^^r- 
'But be was alone striSick with the suUime 
teodemess of Caluta and her moumfol 
destiny* He woi^d have the casket which 
contained her letters, and read them all 
over again in a pensive and weeping 
mood. The sense of them was now per* 
fectly new, and deeply pathetic. ' Aogd 
jof heaven !* cried he^ ^ the purest and this 
most heroic love hath made you survife 
your life, to preserve me from the cruelesit 
despair.— rO ! iimocent victim of the most 
atrocious barbarism ! It was in the proih 
^fiect of the most certain, the most violent 
and ignominious deaths that 3n3ttr hand 
traced these writings! It was from the 
bosom of the Eternsd that you spoke to 
me. I must adore^ till my latest breathy 
the being who loved me even heyondth$ 
tomb.* 

*' Leontine, however, in another apartv 
ment^ had waited with a lively impatience 
till I should come to give her an acooont 
of this conversation. She wt^s apprised 
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by the domestics, of Adolphas having 
fainted, and with heart-felt sorrow she 
partook of all his grief. About noon I 
quitted Adolphus, who^ in the space of 
eight hours^ had only once pronounced 
the name of Leontine. On seeing me 
she asked with emotion, ^ Did he enquire 
for me?' No: he only spoke of the un* 
fortunate Calista ; he is entftely' swallow^ 
ed up with grief for her. Mt would ap*- 
pear then, that I am only regartfed- by 
him as a stranger.* And when she had 
pronounced these words with a little as* 
perity, she asked me, ^ If I had forgotten 
to tell Adolphus that she wished to have 
sacrificed herself for Calista V I assured 
her that I had not omitted any thing con* 
nected with the details of so affecting a 
conduct. 'And what did he say?* said 
she. I shall repeat it to you, replied Ij 
he has not thought of any, but of Calis* 
ta. You should recollect Leontine^ that 
you did not find him sufiiciently afiHictedi 
Now that be knows every thingi his de^ 
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spair is worthy of all your esteem. Leon* 
tine made me no answer. At that mo^ 
ment the Mai^uis of Palm^ne sent for 
me, alarmed at the state his son was in. 
I found Adolphus in bis bed^ with a burn^ 
ing fever on him. A physician had been 
seqt for, and in spite of all his art^ Adol- 
phus experienced a long and dangeroud 
illness. In his dreadful delirium he only, 
spoke of Calista. As we lived in the 
same house, Leontine would often go to 
the door of Adolphus' chamber, to listen 
to what he said, but she could never hear 
any name pronounced except that of Ca- 
lista; and she would return to her own 
apartment to give relief to her feelings m 
a flood of tears., 

"On the twenty first day of his illness, 
toward the evening, Adolphus fell into a 
stupor, which every one thought would 
have proved fatal to him. Leontine, who 
had now been five nights constantly on 
the watch, unable any longer to withstand 
tlie impulses of her heart, flew into his 
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chamber, for tlie first time since liis ill- 
ness, and approached hb bed shuddering, 
calling his name several times in broken 
accents. Adolphns breathing very hard) 
and without opening his eyes— 'Divine 
voice/ said he, ' I hear thee ! O Calktta I 
from the exalted heavens thou lioldest out 
thy arms to me ! Yes, I am about to folr 
low and rejoin thee/ * Ah !* cried Leon- 
tine sorrowfully, * his soul is already with 
her I O why is not mine united to theni 
bothr Saying these words, she fell down 
on her knees at the head of his bed. Her 
lamentable groans, and the shrieks of her 
agonized soul, pierced the heart of Adol-> 
phua, and raised him to some sense of 
what was passing around him. He open* 
ed his eyes, and looking on Leontine with 
the wildest gaze—* Do I then see you once 
more T said he. ' Do you know Leontine 
again ?* ' You are speaking of Leontine ! 
Ah! fear her no longer! No, Calista! 
No—you have no longer any rival.* At 
these words, Leontijie, silent and petrified, 
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fixed het eyes oii him, deluged in tears. 
Adolj^ns seiaed her hand, and pressing it 
a^inst hrs foreast^ ^ i swear by this be-** 
loved band^ which you destine tor me/ 
said he — ^ I vow to be faithful to my first 
love.— But O I what paleness covers your 
face-'^nd you shed tears^— Alas! is it 
your last adieu r They vnsh to drag you 
to the seafibld. No.-— I will d^nd you* 
•—Barbarians stop !' In pronouncing these 
last words, he sprung furiously from his 
bed, — but exhausted by this violent exer* 
cise of his powers, he fell backwards on 
his bed senseless. Leontine thought this 
was the last effort Adolphos would ever 
make, and feeling her own strength go- 
ii^, ^ At least/ said she, ' the tomb will 
unite uV-'Hand she fainted away. 

^^ This violent effort was the crisis which 
restored the principles of life to Adolphus% 
The day following the pfaysickin informed 
us that he was out of danger.-«*Leontine 
in losing all her mortal inquiettKles, soon 
iBxperienced another kind of anxiety. She 
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recalled speedily to her mind^ and with 
heartfelt anguish^ that tetrible scene in 
which Adolphus delirious^ and holding 
her hand to his breast^ had vowed an 
eternal forgetfulriess of her^ and the sacri^ 
fice of her name to the manes of Calista. 
She accused him of ingratitude. — Her 
pride and her heart were equally wounded. 
Calistafrom the very tomb was now a 
more dreaded rival than ever. 

^ During his convalesence, Adolphi]|i 
merely sent his valet once to enquire about 
the health of Leontine, whose answer 
was very coolly returned in these terms: 
'That she was very well/ 

'* As soon as. Adolphus was able to dress 
himself, be put on deep mourning ; and 
in a few days^ very unexpectedly to all 
his friends, set off for a small estate, which 
his father had just given him about ten 
leagues from Paris. His departure, which 
was not preceded by an ordinary farewell, 
caused Leontiue the greatest sorrow. * He 
not only gives me up,' said she^ ' but he 
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has not even the common civility of his 
race to the being who hath risked her life, 
as well for him as for those who are most 
dear to him. Does he fear the senti- 
ments I have been weak enough to show 
him? It is an insult, — they are extin- 
guished, since I find no one to share them 
with me; and who ought to know better 
than he what friendship alone is capable 
of producing on my heart? What! I 
have not been able to gain his esteem, 
and I must endure his disdain. It is too 
much, I also will reduce myself to apathy 
and forgetfulness, and I am sure to 
succeed. After all whst has she done for 
him? she ! whose remembrance he adores. 
Without doubt she made use of a very 
ingenious idea, but this is all, and I ! 
what have I not done for my friends* 
safety ? I promised my hand to the man 
I abhorred, — I willingly remained in. Pans 
and alone^ during the dreadful reign of 
terror, and I offered my life to save the 
object whom he r^rets wkh so violeqt a 
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dJespaira It is Inie, we have enteited imbo 
no fDnnal engagements with, each other, 
•*-I have made no professions to htm. 
But I am sure he read my heart, and I 
hay/e [reason to believe he partook ef aU 
its sentiments^ and evea before be knem 
the Gonduct I had pisrsued ; and yet what 
proeeedingR,-*»what coldness^-^-^wfaaC foiv 
getfalness ! I mu8(r-r-I wiH find the means 
of conquering this httmiltation.' 

^ It was thus, divided hj love, re^nt-^ 
OMnt, and pridie, that Lsontine, oob^ 
sitmhig herself with regrets, formed con* 
lusedly a thousand violent vesolvtions. . 
\ ^ The day after the departure of kAA^ 
yfaus, a Spanish nobleman of my acquaints 
mnpe^** continfued the Bavon, '^ who had 
been some months in Paris, having fitlien 
passionately in love with Leontine, wrote 
me word that he wished to a^ htr in mai^ 
liage. This nobleman possessed an immense 
fortune ; he was young and^ amiaye.^**-! 
Viewed his letter to Xeontine, for I waA 
myself very Mudi irritated against Adofr- 



pkiit. She read it very coolly^ vail re* 
pUed to^ QQie^ ' No, my dear uncle, niy 
duty attd my afiection detain me near you. 
I will nev^r leave you for elevated rank 
and immense fortune. — ^But if you. will 
find fior me a good and honest man as a 
huaband, but of Frendh extraction^ I 
will marry bi» without l«h«*u«.' D»r 
ILeontine, answered I, do not hurry yoar«^ 
self. I cannot comprehend the conduct 
of Adalphtts, but you love him stiU«— ^As 
I was thus speaking, her ^es were filled 
with tears, and she replied to me very 
feelingly by pressing my hands oriiQist tea? 
derly, I lamented with her (he fetalis 
of so unfortunate, a passion. ' I shall* 
triumph,* said she, ' and I ahalL at least 
be able to preserve this recoUeetian : it 
is not by weakness that I liave shewn 
constaiacy and enevgy/ 

^'The eveniagof that same day, and 
aa soon aa I had laid mysdf down to 
rast» these was brought me a faduet 
yrhiidk contained, two letters ; one fer aae^ 
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and the other for Leontine. — Transported 
with joy, I flew to her apartment. — I 
ffave her the letter which bore her^address. 
'it was written in these terms :"-— 

" I departed without seeing you ! — But, 
it was not necessary for me to speak to 
you in order to make myself understood, 
nor for you to know what was passing in 
my heart ! O ! you who would have gi- 
ven your life to save Calista's, — ^you dear 
and generous Leontine, you did not re- 
quire this note to teach you any thing. 

" The greatest effort of mutual friend- 
ship, is to be able to understand one ano-* 
ther.— We Are better than that* — we 
have but one thought. I descend to the 
bottom of my ^'oul, where I am sure I 
cannot be deceived, and there I can find 
no other. I wished to mourn in reality, 
and could I do so near you ! With what 
affliction do I grieve !— -I have lost her, 
and I do not see you! We have not 
been able to collect the revered ashes of 
her whose last wish was a divine thought^ 
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when she bequeathed to you those rights 
and my tenderness ! — Let us honour her 
memory by profound, voluntary solitude, 
and by tears of bitterness ! In six months 
we shall meet, never more to be sepa- 
rated/' 

** Thi s letter justified the conduct of 
Adolphus, and gave Leontine the cer- 
tainty oJP being loved. At the same time 
she foundthat in this instance, that the soul 
of Adolphus was superior even to her 
own, and she experienced a d^ree of 
vexation which cooled a little « her 
warm afiections. Our good actions ought 
to be pure and sincere; and vdien self love 
is not the motive^ the result is not doubtful. 
It is with great pain any one will descend 
from a superior situation to undertake the 
management of that which is much in* 
ferior. Leontine was at once surprised, 
consoled and piqued. Time alone could 
obliterate that impression from her mind. 
—However, at the end of six months 
iBourning, Adolphus returned.-— His pale 
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and melaacholj looks moved Leontine*s 
heart ; for she had for him so tender and 
aflectionate an attachment, that he found 
it easy to regain all his power over her 
heart. — At their first interview, they both 
shed tears over the fate of the unfortunate 
Caiista; but in mutually mourning her 
deaths they soon learned to console each 
other. 

'^ It was at that time, that family affairs 
requiring my presence in Spain, (for I 
bad still many relations in it,) I aiH 
uounoed to Adolphus and Leontine, that^ 
in the cotvrse of five weeks, I should de* 
part tJiither, aiad would be absent aboat 
lliree months. Then, Adolphus begged I 
would secure bis happiness before my 
departure. His father added his entrea* 
ties to thoHC of his son ; but Leontine 
would not give her consent, and I belieii^ 
that the rem aios of her resentment at the 
voluntary absence of Adolphus^ did not a 
little contribute to form that dttMrmioa- 
tion. Whatever might be her motive^ 
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she insisted on accompafiying me^ add- 
ing, her attentioas and care were neces- 
sary for me, on so long a journey,-^and 
that nothing on earth would induce her to 
forego the duties she was bound to fulfil. 

"Adolphus complained grie?ously at 
her determination.—--* You, dear Adol- 
phus/ said Leontine, * must know better 
than any one, the imperative nature off 
the duties of our several stations ; for have 
you not, through a pure delicacy, ftpent 
six months without seeing me? — ^Butoft 
this occasion,' added she, ' I fulfil a duty 
which is dear to me, since its performanct; 
is necessary to the comfort of him for 
whom I make this sacrifice.'*— Adolphiw 
did not perceive that her answer contained 
a reproach on his conduct, for Leontine 
had been very careful in not giving hiin 
the least cause to suspect what she had 
felt before and at the moment of his de- 
parture.— The confidence of tr^ie friend- 
ship is without reserve; but, in love, it 
has always some secrets which it is isd^ 
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possible to reveal. — Adolphus was obliged 
to submit, and Leontine took her leave of 
him. My affairs, which are now termi* 
nated, have hindered me from coming 
any sooner to communicate to you all the 
news Adolphus wished you to know. 
Knowing that no female stranger had ever 
dared to surmount thosesteep rocks which 
separate your valley from the rest of 
Spain, Leontine, who loves naturally all 
things that are extraordinary^ resolved to 
come| and visit the Battues: besides, 
she wished to see the friend of whom 
Adolphus had so often spoken with so 
much enthusiasm. We shall go off to- 
morrow, and I hope that you will entrust, 
to my care, a letter to Adolphus.** 
' The Baron thus terminated his recital. 
« Ahr said Placide, « but Adolphus is 
happy to be able to love a second time, 
if indeed that is possible," After this re- 
flection, which came from the bottom of 
his soul, Placide thanked the Baron for his 
tkiit^ and the interesting narrative which 
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be had disclosed ;-«-and returned m%h 
his noble guest to his hut. — Placide again 
saw Leontine with a new interest: he 
seated himself by her side^ and put many 
questions to her on the events of her 
tempestuous life. — ^At lengthy when Le- 
ontine had replied to all his inquiries^ 
Placide, -with down cast eyes and in in* 
expressible trouble, was beyond the 
power of listening to her. He contem- 
plated her feet and the skirts of her white 
robe: he breathed the perfume which ex- 
haled itself from her garments: in short, 
he thought himself once more in the com** 
pany of Donna Bianca. This illusion, 
far from rendering him happy, at least 
for some minutes, recalled recollections 
which wrung his heart. He could not re* 
strain his tears, but he attributed them 
to the recital of Leontine. 

At night, Placide conducted the Baroa 
to the convent of the religious, where 
they both slept; Leontine remained in 
the hut with Inds. The following morn- 

F 3 



102 PLACIUE. 

ing our two strangers took leave of their 
hostess^ and Piacide re-conducted them 
to the extremity of the valley. — All the 
young Battu^cas came out of their huts, 
and in a crowd precipitated themselves in 
the path of Leontine to gaze on her. 
Their astonishment and admiration were 
expressed according to truth and reality. 
One of them whom Piacide loved, wish- 
iflg to approach nearer. Piacide repulsed 
him with gentleness, saying, '^ Stand 
alo^f, do not so much as look at her: — 
there is a kind of magic in these looks.** 
* You drive me away too late/ replied 
the young nian : * the evil is done.* 
" How I pity thee/* replied Piacide, 
^* for it is an evil thou canst never over- 
come." 

The appearance of these two strangers 
augmented still more the agitation and 
trouble of Piacide. As he could no lon- 
ger repress his imagination, the grief of 
his heart encreased daily ; he repeated to 
himself, without ceasing, that he was un- 
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bappy ; and how could he be otherwise; 
for, carried away by his feelings, a fright- 
fill chaos seemed to have established itself 
at the bottom of his heart. Though his 
principles were the same, he was at vari- 
ance with himself. He had lost that true 
happiness which is found in contemplat- 
ing virtue, as amiable and as attractive as 
she is respectable. She excited his admi* 
ration without engaging his aflection* 
She no longer afforded him her isubliaie 
and delicious consolation. Her voice, now 
become threatening, inspired him either 
with sorrow or terror. He could not obey 
her but with murmurs, and with the pain- 
ful effort of compulsory obedience ; such 
was then the deplorable situation of Pla- 
cide. The unfortunate have no taste for 
study, and for those occupations which 
were once so dear to them. Persuaded 
that Donna Bianca, now a mother, had 
foi^otten him, and that he should no 
more find between her and Don Pedro 
an intimate and true friendship, he was 

F 4 



104 PLACIDE. ' 

bereaved of that emulation which prompt- 
ed him to cultivate with so much ardour, 
his mind and his talents. '^ Now/' said 
he, " why should I wish for glory, when 
there does not exist upon the earth a 
single heing, who would be proud of my. 
compositions. O! I should have loved 
fame, if it could have contributed to her 
happiness! How intoxicating is univer- 
sal applause, when we are certain that it 
captivates the heart of the object we love ! 
What are the suffrages^ which she will 
not gather with* the trans|X>rts of joy I 
Without project^, without ambition, with- 
out hope, my life will pass away, at once 
insipid and tumultuous, in a vague agi- 
tation of. profound indifference. Happi- 
ness is no longer in store for me ; I can 
no more be attracted by a friendship, 
which insensibly arose in my soul for 
Donna Bianca, and which I can only 
strip myself of with the most heart rend- 
ing sorrow. The passive tenderness of 
Inds cannot indemnify me for what I 
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have lost. I bave^ it is true^ a charming 
child, but how do I know I am to bring 
him up? Will he be destined to live in 
this obscurity^ or shall I lead him into 
that dissembling world, where all is illu^ 
sion? A world which looks upon con>» 
stancy as a chimera, and whose recollect 
tion embitters and poisons solitude. No! 
I will not quit this valley — my life, 
abridged by my sufferings, will terminate 
here in forgetfulness. Plunged in a dis- 
heartening discouragement, while my 
blood flows in my veins, will fulfil tiiy 
whimsical destiny. Like the flower of 
the mountain, abandoned to the fury of 
the sweeping tempest, and which per- 
petually agitated, withers before its time, 
by remaining fixed on the rock which 
produced it — full of trouble and affliction, 
I must support, till the end of my life^ 
in this desert, a boisterous vegetation !"' 

It was thus that Placide, led astray by 
his ardent imagination, nourished these 
culpable and superfluous regrets, and 
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abandoned himself wholly to the most 
profound misanthropy. However, a pow- 
erful interest still diffused some sweetness 
in his life. He received, from time to 
time, by Father Isidore, news of Don 
Pedro; — this was to receive, indirectly, 
tidings of Donna Bianca. At those times, 
when he expected to hear from them, he 
would regularly go to the convent. One 
evening he arrived there just^as the mes- 
senger from Don Pedro came, and to his 
inexpressible sorrow, he learned that Don 
Pedro and his^ spouse were gone into 
France, wh^re they intended to remain 

"" sometime. Placide now conjectured he 
w&s altogether abandoned, and then his 
TOrrow knew no bounds. Uneasy, angry, 

^cast down, he would spend only his even- 
ings at home in his cottage. He would 

« wander some hours in the valley with the 

^ little Theophilus, then he would bring 
him back to his mother, and tli&a going 

^oiit again, he would climb his favourite 
rodk^ and lemaio there till night, aban«- 






xloning himself to a total absence of mind 
and all the wanderings of the most dan* 
gerous reveries. The only pleasure that 
still engaged his thoughts was poetry, as 
he could in his verses express tliose vague 
and distressing sentiaients, which agitated 
his soul. He often composed long and 
•plaintive romances^ would often sing them 
•n his cottage to amuse Theophilus^ ac- 
'Oompanying himself with the guitar, 
which he had brought from Madrid* 

A new misfortune now hovered over 
his head. Father , Isidore fell sick, and 
was soon reduced to the last extremity. 
Placide never quitted him^ but faithfully 
staid, day and night, by that good man's 
oouch. His heart was almost broken 
when he thought he might soon lose the 
only friend he had in the valley, and that, 
-after his faithful pastor*s death,' he should 
have no means of hearing from Donna 
Bianoa. When this respectable old man 
was near his last moments, Placide could 
ttQ longer CQntaia himself, nor hide the 
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excess of his sorrow. Father ' Isidore, 
hearing his groans^ called Placide to his 
bed side. " Why my son," said he, " this 
violent grief? I am seventy- six years of 
age-— the days and the years of my pil- 
grimage on earth are now fulfilled — and 
I should have no affliction hanging on 
my mind, even if I were of your age, 
provided I had lived strictly virtuous, for 
that short space. In looking into an 
uncertain futurity, we cannot rely on fee- 
ble resolutions and chimerical expecta- 
tions« It is in the irrevocable past that 
the just man must find his treasure. Far 
from regrtttihg the years which have fled 
away, I can recall theni with satisfaction 
to my mind, and I can enjoy deliciously 
sacrifices the most painful, which my 
recioUection now retraces to my souU 
Adieu my 9on ! s^k happiness alone in 
peaceful and lawful affections, and in. the 
calm of your own conscience T Placide 
could only reply by his tears. Father 
Isidore gave him his last benediction-— 
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then wholly thinking on religion/ he ap- 
peared disentangled from all terrestrial 
objects. His spirit was in the bosom of 
the eternal, even before he drew his last 
breath. He expired the day following, 
without a stru^le, in the arms of Pla- 
cide. 

This Rad event added to the sorrows of 
Placide ; at the same time he found some 
consolation in no longer dissembling his 
profound melancholy. The death of Fa- 
ther Isidore was a pretext, which could 
furnish him with a motive for the altera- 
tion too visible in his manners and his 
character. Determined to atmain more 
than ever on this steep mountain, he built 
there a small cabin to defend him from 
the winds and the rains. When he had 
constructed it, he paused, for nearly three 
months, almost all his time in this cell. 
There he could think only of Donna 
Bianca. He did not doubt but she had 
carried her child with her; he knew that 
it was a hoy, and that then it would be 
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about four years old. He was even jea- 
lous of this adored child, and yet he felt 
a lively interest in its well being. He 
delighted to represent it to his mind, for 
bis imagination ever pictured it to him 
stamped with ail the features and graces of 
Donna Bianca. 

One day as he went, much later than 
usual, to pass some hours on his favourite 
liock, he found in his hut the most sur* 
prising object he had ever beheld in the 
valley. It was a small picture, of an oval 
form, painted in oil. Its frame was com«- 
^osed of a wreath of natural flowers. At 
this sight be repiained a moment motion* 
less, but on looking on the painting, he 
instantly recognized the features of his 
son— and the picture, though not finish* 
ed in a superior sty le, was notwithstand- 
ing agreeable, for the likeness was strik- 
4ng— «^* From whence came this picture? 
Wlio could have placed it there? How 
icould any one have seen Theophilus oft^i -. 
enough to paint him with that regala« 



I ■ 



, PLACIDE. Ill 

rity ?"• — The resemblance seemed to shew 
that the child had sat often before the 
painting was finished — ** There must then 
be a painter in the valley? Who could 
this mysterious painter then ber" Pla- 
cide was lost among all these conjectures. 
He resolved to go immediately and inter- 
rogate In^s and his son. Atul descending 
precipitately the mountain^ he returned 
to his hut. Since his marriage he had 
prodigiously encreased this habitation^ , 
especially as he did not like to be annoy- 
ed by persons from without, when he 
was engaged with music. He opened the 
wicket of his garden, aad after having 
crof^sed two outward apartments, which 
were made of wood and covered with 
branches and the foliage of trees, he sud* 
denly stopped, struck with astonishment; 
for he heard a sweet voice, accompanied 
by a guitar, sai^ng one of his romances. 
Unable to account for this novelty, he 
quickly reached the inner door^ and pei^ 
.fieiwd it was In^ whom he had ju«t 
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heard. She was there seated with her 
son. — '* O! my dear mother," cried the 
child, who was then in his seventh year, 
*^ all our secrets are discovered T In^ 
coloured — the guitar fell from her trem- 
bling hands — she looked down and was 
silent. The sensations of Placide were so 
novel and so acute, that he could hardly 
utter a word — " And your picture, my 
son ?'* was all he could say. ^' It was 
my mother who painted it, and she placed 
it in the hut on the mountain — she had 
much trouble to succeed, and she return- 
ed with her feet all lacerated." At these 
words Placide in tears fell at the feet oT 
Ines. She appears now to him another 
being — she is no more the indolent and 
passive In^s— she is an angelic woman, 
who knows how to love him who now be- 
holds her — and who to prove the force of 
her affections, can work wonders. Placide^ 
after having expressed his astonishment 
and gratitude, as well as his emotion would 
allow him, seated himself at the side of 
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In^s, and taking hold of her hands with 
his^ questioned her relative to this disco* 
very. " How have you been able to 
acquire such talents without any mas- 
ter ?" said he. " By the wish of my heart 
to render myself, in time, agreeable to 
you — I have, for these five last years, 
laboured .without ceasing— «I heard you 
every day, sing and play on the guitar— 
I listened to you with the greatest atten- 
tion — I learned by heart your favourite 
romance, which became naturally mine. 
The words expressed the sorrows of ab-i 
sence, and I passed so many hours with- 
out seeing you, it seemed as if it had 
been composed for me alone, by whom 
it ought to be sung. By dint of patience, 
and application, I succeeded in time, and 
could also accompany myself on the gui- 
tar." " O ! my dear In^s ! the romance 
is no longer adapted to you, for I will 
never leave you any more. But what 
trouble you must have had before you 
could paint with so much correctness ?** 
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'* I provided myself with materials^ which 
you had never missed— yoii gave me the 
charge of unpacking an enormous case, 
which Don Bedfx> sent you. I took a 
9uffirient quantity for myself. The theft 
eould not have been discovered out of so 
large a quantity. I often looked at your 
painting and thence learned tfae«principal 
rules of the art and the method of mixing 
the colours. I wished to paint but two 
heads — I made a thousand trials^ and at 
last I succeeded. But when I learned 
you had a cabin on the mountain^ I wish- 
ed to render agreeable to you, that place 
which you preferred to all others. I said 
to myself, on seeing the picture of our 
child, ^ be will sometimes think of me.' — 
Certain that you would to-day spend some 
hours in another part of the valley, I 
chose your absence to climb the rocks."* 
" Heavens T' cried Placide — " and you 
have climbed without accident those steep 
and craggy rocks T " My greatest trou- 
ble, was to hear Theophilus crying at 
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their base. I bad forbidden him even to 
attempt to follow me. At every step I 
heard him shriek, which gave me much 
pain. Notwithstanding all the diligence 
I could make, and his natural docility^ 
he could not conquer his impatience; 
for, on my return, I found him scramb- 
ling up the mountain, a fourth of which 
he had then ascended, but at the expenoe 
of his hands, by which he clung to the 
projecting rocks, and which were all be- 
smeared with blood." 

Nothing can express what was passing 
in the feeling soul of Placide during this 
conversation. Transported with admira- 
tion, wrung by remorse, he mourned his 
errors^ and regretted that he had so long 
been wilfully ignorant of the blessings 
Providence had given him. He admired 
alternately Inds and his son — ^pressed them 
in his arms, and believed himself as guilty 
as he had been insane. His mind was 
so much agitated, that he did not know 
whether he was the most to be pitied. 
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or the happiest of men. As he was prais^ 
ing Theophilus on the strictness with 
which he had kept his mother's secret — 
" I had desired him only to be silent," 
said In^, *^ for had you once put a single 
question to him, as to my occupations 
during your absence, he had my orders 
to disclose the whole to you. But,'* con* 
tinued she, " you are not aware yet of 
all my performances — and you shall know 
alK** At these words she lifted one of the 
straw mats which lined the inside of the 
cottage, and revealed her masterpiece, 
(as she termed it,) which was a charming 
portrait of Placide. " This," said she, 
" was my constant companion when you 
werfe on the mountain. When you en- 
tered to-day, you opened the door so 
roughly, that the shock threw down the 
matting, else it would not have been veiled. 
Every night, at the hour when I ex- 
pected you, I was careful to conceal it. 

While In^s was thus speaking, Placide 
motionless gazed on his own portrait; 
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then clasping his hands, and raising them 
towards heaven^ " O what wonderful love ! 
How pure and how engaging!" — He could 
say no more ; his words were choked with 
sobs. ^ The mild and tender I n^s was as 
much alarmed as she was afflicted at his 
situation — for violent sensations were ab- 
solutely foreign to her disposition ; sub- 
lime by her sentiments, and by all the 
strength of her mind which gave her a 
perseverance that nothing could crush, 
she was not less so by her unalterable . pa- 
tience. — ^The purity of her soul was not 
greater than the wisdom of her under- 
standing. Always calm, submissive, and' 
resigned, she seemed to enjoy a species of 
serenity even in affliction itself. She 
would never allow even secretly, that she 
had ever had cause to weep, since such a 
confession would have been to accuse 
Placide; and far from exaggerating her 
troubles, her sweetness and respect for him 
would never suffer her to disclose them, 
or to repine : she never complained ; she 
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had never any vague sufferingR ; she wept 
without remorse ; and only said to herr 
self — " I ara sad because he is not here !** 
— And when she saw him she was satis- 
fied. Placide had never remarked in her 
the D[>ost remote symptoms of discontent. 
He passed the rest of that day with 
In^; and the following morning he told 
her *^ that he should go that day for the 
last time to the mountain, to carry home 
the portrait of Theophilus, atid destroy 
the but he had constructed there.** On 
returning to this mountain^ he experienced 
emotions very difi^ent from those which 
had agitated him when he formerly went 
to the same place. — " Alas !'* said he, *' It 
is here that I came to forget Ines, when 
that angelic creature was alone occupied 
about me, and that too with a persever* 
ance and a constancy, of which she only 
is capable. She bath acquired with labour, 
which is almost incredible, those super- 
natural talents which are the offspring of 
her love and her patience ! She has no 
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extravagant notions. — Every thing is na- 
tural with her — In expressing her soul, 
art has no share in the proofs she gives of 
her love and regard! — Ah! How blind 
and culpable have I been ?* 

In leaving for ever the mountain which 
had for six years been the repository of all 
his thoughts, Placide felt all his courage 
forsake him. It seemed to him, as if he 
was separating himself a second time 
from Donna Bianca. Leaning on a rock, 
and looking round on the lemon and wild 
fig trees, vvhose Verdant foliage shaded the 
wreck of his demolished cabin^ '^ Adieu !* 
said he, ** Adieu ! for ever, boisterous ha- 
bitation, where I have composed my first 
verses. — It was on your rocks, exposed to 
the scorching rays of the noon-day sun — 
It was in the midst of the howling tem- 
pest that I was first inspired with the love 
of romance 1 — Fatal presage of the tu- 
multuous agitations which have consumed 
the day« of my youth!" At these words 
Placide heaving a deep sigh, descended the 
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mountain^ bearing in his hand his son's 
picture, — ^and on looking at it, the secret 
agitation which preyed on his mind was 
soon dissipated. 

From tliat time In^s was every day 
more and more endearing to Placide, for 
she became his pupil. — He regularly gave 
her lessons in music and painting, and 
In^s endowed with a first rate perseverance 
made astonishingly rapid progress. — How 
much she loved pursuits which delighted 
Placide, and kept him fixed beside her! 
In short, he was truly happy, and enjoy- 
ed that satisfaction which a lawful attach-* 
ment, and the perfect agreement of prin- 
ciples and occupations can always pro- 
cure. — Though it was impossible for him 
wholly to erase the remembrance of Don- 
na Bianca from his memory, since a me- 
lancholy recollection of her was still min- 
gled with his thoughts ; yet be could 
have encountered her presence without 
any danger. His attachment for her was 



PLACIHE. 121 

«till profound and unalterable, but it no 
longer disturbed his peace of mind. 

Placide was now himself again^ and 
the only -uneasiness he felt was occasioned 
by not receiving any tidings of Don 
Pedro and Donna Bianca : — reason, hav- 
ing now regained its dominion over his 
mind, had made him sensible of that at- 
tachment which the friendship of Don 
Pedro was really entitled to; and now 
the remembrance of that friend, con- 
stantly united in his imagination the per- 
son of Donna Bianca. In fine, his love 
and friendship were equal towards both. 

Since Father Isidore's death, none of 
the religious men had gone out of the 
valley. Placide, however, learned that a 
young novice was in a few days to set off 
for Madrid. — He gave him Don Pe- 
dro's address, and desired him to get all 
the information he could concerning them. 
With impatience he awaited the return 
of this young missionary, whose absence 
was not to exceed a month, but who un- 
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expectedly returned at the end of five or 
six days. Placide happened to be at the 
convent the moment he returned.— Sur- 
prised and astonished at seeing him so 
soon back, Placide questioned him, and 
learned to his inexpressible anguish, that 
a sanguinary and civil war^ occasioned by 
a foreign invaaion^ hs^d spread itself over 
Spain, for above eight months ; and that 
the road to Madrid was intercepted by 
troops, who rendered it impassable, and 
that it was impossible to reach that city 
without being exposed lo the most immi- 
nent dangers. 

" Great €od T cried Placide, " if Don- 
na Bianca be returned, her life as well as 
Don Pedro's must be in the utmost peril."' 
This idea made him form the desperate 
resolution of going himself to Madrid* 
He advised the superior of the convent 
to conceal from the Battuecas this afflict* 
ing intelligence. It was easy enough to 
hide it from them as they were by no 
means inquisitive, and had no curiojiily 
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for what might be passing beyond the 
rocks \vbich begirt their valley : and he 
was particularly anxious that In^s should 
be kept ignorant of this news. In short> 
the secret was most profoundly kept. For 
when Placide informed In^ that a letter 
which he had received from Don Pedro, 
obliged him to go to Madrid, she believed 
it was really so,-— *and was only sorry 
that she should spend two months sepa- 
rated from him. 

Placide had preserved the dresses which 
be had brought from Madrid, and a pursf! 
in which were some pieces of gold, whidi 
Don Pedro had given him.^^ He would 
set off next morning without delay. He 
arose three hours before day, and dressed 
himself, and after bidding adieu to the 
sorrowful In^s, he kissed his son who was 
asleep, and left his cottage. He soon 
traversed the valley, and found himself by 
the break of day, beyond its peaceable 
frontiers. It was with much agitation 
that he once more crossed that barrier 
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which separated him from the rest of the 
universe. ^^ Alas !" jsaid he, looking back 
mournfully on the enormous masses of the 
rocks of the valley, "it is now seven years 
since, ignorant and fond of novelty, my 
mind filled with chimerical hopes, I was 
at this same place with Don Pedra With 
eagerness I was going to seek these civi- 
lized men, who were then so high in my 
opinion. O ! how long my life bath ap- 
peared since that time. — The • spell is 
broken. — The illusions which then capti- 
vated my fancy have vanished away,— 
And now I am going to familiarise myself 
. with scenes which disgust both life and 
^ society. — I am going to witness the effects 
of a sanguinary perversity, generated by 
pride, by ambition, and by vengeance! — 
Well] I shall go on. — These horror 
will at least serve to attach me to the for- 
tunate vale of the Battuecas !" And with 
these words <he pursued his march. 

It was then about the close of autumti* 
At the end of two hours he arrived at a 
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village; he there hired a carriage which 
conveyed him as far as Salamanca. This 
city is not more than. thirty- five leagues 
from Madrid^ bat no person would en- 
gage to conduct him thither r all the town 
was in alarm. No one spoke but of the 
approach of the enemy, and Placide was 
told by all persons- he conversed with, thsft 
the ruad, as far as Madrid, was fiUed with 
soldiers of all descriptions. But nothing 
woald stop Placide: he was; however, 
obliged to steep that night at Salamanca'; 
but he arose the following morning before 
day, and, after havmg collected some her 
cessary information, he continued' his rout^ 
alone and on foot. When he had walked 
about three hours, a parching thir^ 
obliged him to stop and seek a spring ck 
some stream' of water. ' ' 

He perceived about two hundred pac^ 
from him, a young girl of fifteen or six- 
teen years of age, and a young shepherd 
about the same age. He called to them, 
and at that moment discovered to his 
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rights a well> half bidden by bushes.-^ 
vancing nearer to it, he was just going ta 
drink^ when the young shepherd called 
out hastily to him, not to drink of that 
water/ " Why ?*' said Placide. ' Because 
it is poisoned.' *^ Poisoned! Just hea- 
vens r * Yes, for the enemy, but not for 
you. We knew when you called to us, 
.that you were a Spaniard, and we wished to 
»ve your life/ "This well is poisoned l*^ 
repeated Placide, " and by whom ?" ' By 
us both, and according to oof par^nts*^ or- 
ders.' — ' It is very right,* continued the 
young shepherdess, ^ since it is done tp 
delivefr us from the enemy, who plunders 
our churches/ who kills our people, who 
burns and destroys every thing/— During 
this shocking discourse, Placide seized 
with horror, looked stedfastly at this 
young woman, who, scarcely emerged 
from infancy, and with sweetness and in* 
nocence painted on her countenance, was 
calmly making this dreadful avowal. "O^ 
wonderful corruption of the human heart 1 
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These are then the horrible fruits of de- 
testable war and diabolical hsktredl Cbil^ 
dren are even capable of committing un-* 
known crimes. — ^Trne, their innocence 
hinders them from comprehending the 
atrocity of such a crime, and saves them 
from painful, future remorse/' * But what 
makes you so very angry f * said the young; 
girl, 'are you not a Spaniard:' 5* No 
thank heaven!" replied Placide. — ^''But 
you^ just out of the hands of nature, are 
already plunging headlong into the last 
degree of perversity. Unfortoiiate vic- 
tims of universal depravity! flee! fleeT 

At these words the young shepherd and 
shepherdess flew away, exclaiming in 
their flight, * that Placide was a wicked 
man, and that they were sorry they had 
not permitted him to drink the water of 
the fatal well.* 

Placide knew a little French, for Adol- 
phus, on leaving him, had given him a. 
grammar of that language, which he had 
studied a good deal. He took out of his 
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pocket a knife, with which he engraved^ 
on the stone of the well, aa inscriptioQ) 
which he signed with his own name, and 
which was as follows: 

Do not drink of this water. — Death 
is mingled with every drop of it. Placide, 
a JBattuecas. 

After this humane action, which greatly 
rtlieved the mind of Placide, he pursued 
his journey, — ^but still oppressed by thirst ; 
after walking two hours more, he de- 
scried a cottage on a charming site. Ap- 
proaching this delightful habitation, he 
found all the doors of it openy*— he en- 
tered and was astonished to find no per- 
son within. At that moment be could 
distinguish the roaring of cannon. *' I 
know this noise" said he, ^^ and I have 
often heard it at Madrid, during religious 
festivals. — It was then in honour of the 
divinity, — now ^t dishonours him, — that 
sound announces vengeance and murder.'' 

Placide soon comprehended, that the 
inhabitants of this peaceable dwellings 
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roused by fear, had voluntarily left it. — 
Every thing in this deserted cottage h&- 
»poke a hasty flight. On a table^ the 
cloth was laid^ plate» and glasses indica^ 
ted the preparations for a meal. — Several 
chairs were overturned- A distaff loaded 
with flax lay on the ground^ and seemed 
to have suddenly faHen from the labori- 
ous hands so recently employed in this 
useful and innocent occupation. The 
thread was broken from the spindle^ which 
had rolled to the extremity of the room, 
and the disordered covering of a cradle 
that lay overturned, plainly shewed that 
the babe which had slept in it, had been- 
hastily snatched from its slumbers. "Great 
God!** said Placide, " are those the men 
whom the world called neither thieves 
nor brigands, who inspire such dread in 
innocent peasants, to old men^ to women 
and children f OT continued he, " witlr 
what joy I could return tO' the valley; 
whose virtuous manners I can at least ap*' 
preciate^ if 1 were easy as to. the fate of 
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Donna Bianca and Pan Pedro.*' At 
these words he quitted the cottage and 
continued his journey.-— The cannon waa 
no longer heard» and the day hc|gan to de* 
cline. 

Plaeide lost his way> but found hiii>- 
self towards eight o'clock in the ereoing, 
in the neighbourhood of an anti(]ue^ and 
Tast castle. The beams of the moon 
alone enlightened this vencHrable mansion* 
No artificial light shed it» cheering rays 
from this dwelling, which seemed sar* 
rounded by sheets of water and olive 
trees, — a profound silence reigned around. 
Plaeide thought that this castle bad been 
deserted, and he resolved to wait there 
till the next day. The gates were wide 
open ; he entered and traversed the court, 
but heard behind him some large doga 
barking. He looked back and could per- 
i^ive two enorcQous mastiff^. However^ 
they were qbained up. — He supposed^ 
uxid with reason, that the people of the 
cafitle had quitted it duriqg tbQ day> and 
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Without taking time to unchain the dog»^ 
he advanced, and entered into the vesti* 
bule^ then ascending tiie grand stair-case, 
he soon arrived at some apartments, de» 
serted, bnt filled with gothic furniture. 
He suddenly stopped, for the sound of 
harmonious voices engaged his imagina* 
tion. He flew eagerly towards the door 
whence the soundof the voices issued, 
burst it open, and the most unexpected 
spectacle presented itself to hb sight. 
He beheld an old man of about eighty 
years of age, paralized and laying on a 
bed ; at the foot of which were two chil- 
dren, twin sisters, apparently nine 
years of age, pla3ring on lutes; The old 
man frightened at the sight of Pbcide, 
screamed out, ** Pray respect the inno- 
cence of youth.^ The two young girls 
eryii^y threw themselves at I^acide*s 
feet, begging him ** to spare the life of 
their grand-father.** Placide much af- 
fected by this scene, could not conceal 
bis emotion, ^'Just heaven! surely yon 
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take me for one of those barbarians who 
plunder and ravage Spain r O ! be assured 
I would shed the last drop of my blood 
to defend you." — ^These few words pro- 
nounced with the most feeling tone of 
sincerity^ dispelled the fears of the old 
man and his grand-children^ who returned 
thanks to Providence for having sent to 
their relief a generous stranger, — ^The old' 
man being now relieved from all dread, 
related to Placide^ that having been 
alarmed for twelve hours by the noise of 
a heavy cannonading^ he sent two of his 
most faithful servants to know the result^ 
' that they had not returned, and that all 
^^ the other domestics^ even the females^ 

had fled away in the course of the day/' 
The old man added to this relation many 
things concerning the cruel atrocities of 
the different parties then in arms. — He 
drew so* dreadful a picture of the outra- 
ges, plundering and murders which were 
then committing, that Placide, not be- 
lieving it pos»ble for human nature to be 
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perverted so as to degrade itiself to such a 
pitchy was fully persuaded that the old 
man through terror and hatred, had cer- 
tainly very greatly exaggerated this ac- 
count ; but he was satisfied that there 
must be some truth in the tale that wa« 
told him, and hiis mind was thence filled 
with horror and indignation. 

The old man then inquired of Placide 
what were his pursuits. Placide replied 
that ^^ he was going to Madrid to enquire 
after the fate of a friend of whom he 
bad not heard for a long time C but when 
be named Don Pedro, the old man ex* 
claimed, ** O! how happy am I to spare' 
you the trouble of so dangerous a journey, 
and to make your mind easy so far as re- 
gards this friend, to whom I am allied 
since his marriage to the beautiiul Donna 
Bianca. I can tell you that they are in 
Paris, and will remain there till all our 
troubles have ended. — ^Five years ago I 
bought this old castle from htm, and as 
there are some money matteri^ of a tri- 
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fling nature between us, which his banker 
manages, we have always corresponded to- 
gether^ and I have but a few days i^o re^ 
ceived a letter from him. I shall shew 
you the letter, which will satisfy you that 
Don Pedro is still in France^ — and as his 
banker left Madrid the day after he wrote 
me, it will be fruitless ft>r you to go 
thither.'* 

This explanation dissipated every in- 
quietude of Placide. — ^He read the letter 
with attention, and immediately relin- 
quished his project of going to Madrid. 
But all his thoughts were to return to his 
happy valley; yet he promised to re- 
main with the old gentleman as long as he 
was in this ftwlom state.— ^He ventured 
to put several questions to him con- 
cerning Donna Bianca, but the other 
could not give any satis&ctory answers to 
these inquiries; for having been seized 
with a paralytic afiection many years 
back, his head could only furnish him 
with names m,d public events— To every 
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thing else be had become an entire stran- 
ger. He could only recollect the things 
of the day as they transpired in his own 
mansion. Flacide gained all his confix 
dence, and became absolute master of the 
castle. The first act of authority he put 
in force, was to go himself^ and shut np 
all the doors ; after which, he went to as- 
sist the twin sisters in getting ready a 
supper, which was not, however^ prepared 
according to the rules of good living, but 
which was found excellent by all the 
guests. After supper the two young la- 
dies played some music, and Placide tak- 
ing up a lute^ delighted the old gentleman 
and his grand-daughters with his perform- 
ance, as he played excellently well, and 
accompanied himself with his fine voice» 
I'he talents of Placide induced the old 
gentleman to confide entirely in him, and 
without reserve—for music is not the lan^ 
guage of deceit,, since its delicious roe* 
kdy by turns sublime^ rel^ious and al& 
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fecting, expresses the lofty transports of 
an angelic and sensible soul. 

At ten o'clock at night, the old gentle-^ 
man desired his grand-children to go to 
bed^ sayings *^ that he would put himself 
under the protection of the stranger^ and 
they need not be under any apprehension." 
The two sisters according to the laudable 
custom observed constantly in Spaing 
knelt at the foot of their grandfather's 
bed^ requesting his blessing. — ^Placide 
knelt down beside them, — seized with 
veneration; he admired this old man, 
whose eyes filled with tears, seemed to 
foresee and reveal his presentiment of 
those inevitable troubles which were re- 
served for the future destiny of his grand- 
childien ; and his wishes and prayers, 
founded on. the experience of nearly a 
century, were no doubt opposed to all the 
extravagant desires of ambition and va- 
nity.— «After bestowing his benediction on 
the twa young girls, who were bent to the 
floor to receive it, the old man addressing 



himself to Placide^ ^^ aad you also gener- 
ous - stranger,*' added he, '^ I will Mess 
you ; for you are the .protector of ag& and 
of infancy; and you have my blessing. — I 
discover, on your noble and meek coun- 
tenance the traces of melancholy; — you 
no doubt have loved^ and you have borne 
afl9iction even in your youth. — O God!^* 
pursued he, lifting his eyes up to heaven, 
'^ O I God ! watch, I entreat thee, over this 
young man. — May the angel of thy peace 
protect and guide him, and snatch him 
from all perils, and those cruel disasters 
which are brought upon, the earth by the ' 
demon of war; and let him find in peace 
and safety all those who are dear to him; 
and may bis life be spent in innocence, in 
the bosom of a beloved family^ and* the 
most faithful and lasting friendship.** 

Placide prostrate while this venerable 
old man craved heaven*s benison^ arose 
when the prayer was ended, and kissed 
the hand of his aged host, sayings '^ O 
my father I Heaven will grant the prayer 
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of your heart ; it i« to me the harbinger 
of future happiness; I feel confident in 
its fulfilment^ since it is Founded on my 
veneration for you/ 

Placide passed the night without un- 
dressing himself^ reposing on a sofa, in 
the chamber of the old tnan. At the 
dawn of day he was awoke by a fright- 
ful noise. •> Some persons were knocking 
with yiolertce at the gates of the castle. 
The old man and Placide had no doubt 
that it was an attack made by some corps 
of the enemy's troc^. Placide thought 
it would be best to hide the young girls, 
and then to open the gates, and enquire 
what was .wanted. •'! will return to 
you/' said he, addressing himself to hi» 
tenerable host, ** and defend you till my 
last breath, if any violence should be of- 
fered to you.'* * O my only friend,' said 
the old man, ^ at least arm^ yourself. — 
Look in that closet ; there you will find 
a sabre which formerly served me in bat- 
tle.*— Placide obeyed, and taking hold o£ 
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the weapon, " it will be with horroi'/' said 
he, ^^that I shall plunge thi^ swoid into the 
heart of any haman creature ; but I shaU 
feel sufficient courage to crush the coward 
who may have the barbarity to threaten 
your life."* As he was pronouncing these 
words, the two children awoke by the 
ncHse, came into the room, and dissipated 
all their fears, saying, ^^ they bad been lis- 
tening at their window, and (hey had 
heard the voices of their domestics, who 
had returned. They were certain of it» 
for they had even called out who thqr 
were." Placide instantly went down, 
opened the gates, and learned that there 
was nothing to fear ; as the troops of the 
enemy had taken another direction ; there- 
lore they had nothing to dnead. * 

When Placide heard this joyful news, 
be wished to depart, but at the earnest 
entreaties of his venerable host, he cop- 
sented to remain that day and the niglit 
following. On the morning of his depar- 
ture, Placide received the blessings of his 
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aged host, and the tender adieu of the 
young girls. A guide was furnished htm 
to conduct him as far as the high road 
leading to Salamanca. 

They had not travelled above an hour, 
when Placide sent back his guide, who 
assured him, that by following the way he 
had pointed out, he could not make any 
mistakes. But Placide bad not travelled 
alone, nbove three-quarters of an hour 
when he heard the sound of a bell, but at 
some distance. — ^This sound was doleful 
and slow, which surprised bim greatly. 
It seemed to him, as if this bell was put 
in motion by a feeble hand in much- dis- 
tress. He directed his steps that way. 
Diving into a wood, he soon discovered a 
church, which supported a small parsonr 
age.— He ran towards the church, but at 
a few paces from its sacred portal, he sto|>- 
ppd suddenly, seized with horror at- be- 
holding a tomb half dug, and in which 
was laid a decapitated corpse, dressed in 
an ecclesiastical habit. The sound of the 
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bell was still heard^ but much more feebly 
in its sounds* Placide flew into the church 
whose doors were shattered to pieces, and 
found in the chancel a young priest, pale 
and disheveHed, and whose vestments 
were besmeared with blood. He grasped 
with both hands the bell ro})e, which he 
had no longer strength to move. Placide 
taking this pious young ecclesiastic in his 
arms, supported him from falling, and 
made hkn swallow a few drops of wine, 
which he had in a vial,in his pocket. — then 
with much tenderness and feeling, he en- 
quired of this young priest what had been 
the matter ; and he learned that, an infu- 
riated soldiery had, the day before, plnh- 
dered the. parsonage and the church .«-^ 
"Being curate of this isolated parish/* 
continued the young dying ecclesiastic, "I 
did not wish to abandon either our church 
or our respectable vicar. We both came 
here to defend till our last breath the sa- 
cred vessels. — On the steps of this altar 
^we dxpected death, for here it was we wish- 
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ed to die. The soldiery, after having pil- 
laged the parsonage^ came hither, broke 
open these sacred doors, demanding with 
horrible and impious threats, that we 
should give up the keys of the treasures 
of the church. — On our posoitive denial, 
a furious soldier with one blow of his sa-* 
bre^ severed from his body the head of our 
venerable pastor. Another plunged his 
sword into my body, upon which I faint^ 
ed away. On recovering the use of my 
senses^ I foiind myself alone at the break 
of day, in this devastated edifice; the 
blood no longer flowed from my wound ; 
the coldness of the marble had stopped it. 
I tied my handkerchief on my wound, 
and prayed to God to give me strength to 
fulfil the last sad offices of humanity to 
the virtuous minister, who had devoted 
himsdf as a victim, at the foot of this 
altar ; where, every day for above half a 
century, he had offered up his prayers to 
the God of love and peace. I carried the 
Mortal remains of our venerable pastor to 
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the entrance of the church, unable to move 
it any farther, and with the help of a spear 
which the soldiers had forgotten, I dug 
his grave, and there I have deposited his 
body. Then my strength failing me, I 
dragged myaelf as far as the bell^ in the 
hope that its sounds might invite some 
faithful and pious souls to come hither, 
and bring me the relief I needed.— Hea- 
ven hath granted my wishes ! The sight 
of you, and your compassion, reanimate 
the feeble remains of my existence." 

" To what extent, do rage and impiety 
carry their diabolical influ^ce?'' cried 
Placide. 'My dear friend,' interrupted 
the young ecclesiastic, *do not curse 
them ; for recollect that you are here in 
the sacred asylum of infinite mercy* — It 
is here that all sins are effaced, it is 
here men are forgiven and blessed. — 
But let us hasten—- come, assist me in 
closing up the tomb of a martyr." — ^And 
the young priest gathering all his^ strength, 
raised himself on his tottering limbs. — 
Placide held him up, or rather carried 
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him in his arms to the grave, and laying 
him down on its border, he seized the 
spear which the young priest had dug the 
the grave with ; saying, " This instru- 
ment of war shall be consecrated, for I 
will employ it in doing a good action/* 

When the grave was closed up, Placide 
lifting tjie wounded ecclesiastic on his 
shoulders, carried him to the parsonage, 
and there met an old female domestic, 
who^ having fled at the approach of the 
soldiery the day before, had just returned. 
Delivering up to her charge the wounded 
ecclesiastic, Placide loaded with blessings, 
left this mournftil habitation. After hav- 
ing wandered for a long time, he saw be- 
fore him, a neat town, agreeably situated 
in a most fertile plain : he was resolved to 
go thither, and collect some information 
respecting his route, — ^The sun was now 
in all its splendour — the sky was serene 
-^and the whole country around offered 
a prospect the most delightful he could 
have wished to behold. As Placide ap- 
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proached this town, his mind was invi- 
gorated, and his hopes were cheered by 
the scene before him. The mild zephyrs 
wafted toward him the fragrant perfumes- 
of the delicious orange trees, which, ac- 
cording to the custom of that country, 
are placed in stone alcoves, in the streets 
of almost all her cities and towns. Pla- 
cide could, on his approach, hear the 
songs of birds^ assembled in thousands on 
these delicious shrubs. Entering the town, 
his eyes were arrested, on beholding the 
walls of the houses covered with odorifer- 
ous flowers. He had never seen such a 
profusion of the richness and beauties of 
nature; never had he beheld such a mul- 
titude of birds warbling their little throats, 
whose plumage dazzled his eyes, and 
whose notes filled the air with their sweet 
and melodious songs. 

Placide walking slowly, in order to ad- 
mire more attentively this enchanting 
sight, was suddenly stopped by something 
which hurt his foot. — Looking down, he 
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perceived two dead bodies laying on the 
ground, and which barred up his way.— 
Casting his eyes along the whole extent of 
the street he had entered, he beheld it 
fitted with lifeless mortals* — ^In this gene- 
ral massacre, he could behold promis- 
cously scattered, the dead bodies of old 
men, women and children. The horror 
he felt at this hideous spectacle was height- 
ened still more, by the surprising contrast 
produced by the splendour of the sun, the 
calmness and serenity of the sky, the per- 
fume of the orange trees, the beauty of 
their flowers, their fruit, their brilliant fo- 
liage, and the joyous song of the night- 
ingale. — ^But otherwise, the profound si- 
lence of death reigned in this unfortunate 
town, which had been taken by assault. 
Nothing was seen save ruin and desola- 
tion, destruction and death. No child 
had survived its. parents. — No mother was 
seen shedding tears over the fiite of her 
son. The same hour had witnessed the 
annihilation of all plans and of all hopes ; 
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it had seen equalized the various fortunes 
and difierent ages in life. — All had pe- 
rished. 

Placide thunderstruck at this petrify ing 
spectacle, leaned himself against a post, 
and was unable to move for above a quar- 
ter of an hour. Then the most violent 
indignation roused him out of this stupor. 
He suddenly retraced his steps, shedding 
buming tears, and eKclaiming-~^ No ! I 
am sure there exists no more happiness in 
this world, >save only for ferocious animals, 
and for.him who has seen such a specta- 
de.** But he had scarcely uttered these 
words, when he ventured for the first time 
t6 think how he might find his road: he 
had only one idea, and |h»t was to go di- 
rectly away from this theatre of horror ! 
.Lost in thot;^ht, he wandered without 
design about this town, which he wished 
to fiee from : every road be took, brought 
him back to it in spite of himself. He 
could not get the recolleetion of it from 
his mind! ''GrtttGodT said he, <<what 
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fatality is this which seems to enchain me 
in this deplorable place! Ah! what oc- 
casion have I to see so often a spectacle, 
whose frightful recollection I shall never 
lose sight of!" At this instant, Placide 
looking to his right, saw, about three hun- 
dred paces from him^ a house enveloped 
inflames. — He observed also at. a great 
distance from him, a troop of soldiers, 
who, as they went along had set fire to this 
habitation. Placide flew towards the 
house, and as he approached it, could dis- 
tinctly hear the most lamentable cries! 
^' There must be a human being here/' said 
he eagerly, ^^ Ah ! I shall save him, if it 
be possible!** And at these words, he 
rushed into th^ house; and passing 
through the flames, he entered the saloon, 
where he saw a woman laying on the 
floor. Part of the ceiling had fallen and 
wounded her mortally. — A child, appa- 
rently sixteen or seventeen months old, 
was laying on her bosom, and crying as 
the wounded woman caressed it.— -This 
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unfortunate woman, at the moment Pla^ 
cide entered, could only articulate " O my 
child !* For she instantly expired, Pla- 
cide seized the child ; it struggled in his 
arms, crying, O!' Mamma! Mamma f but 
he carried it away, preserving it with his 
hands and his hat from the fury of the 
flames, and flew out of this fatal dwell* 
ing, his hair and his clothes half burn-^ 
ed. — He thanked heaven, pressing to his 
bosom this sweet little innocent, he had 
so providentially saved, and which had 
not received the slightest injury. 

Then he attempted to find a road dif* 
ferent from that which he had seen the 
incendiary soldiers take. He directed his 
steps to a field bordered with pear and 
pomegranate trees, and gathering some of 
the fruit, he gave of it to the child, who 
swallowed it greedily; when giving him- 
self up entirely to the guidance of Provi- 
dence, he pursued his way. As he en- 
tered upon the high road, a confused noise 
of men and/horses, struck his ears. Af-^ 
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ter all he had seen> this noise, which an* 
nounoed the approach of a troop of war- 
riors, was to Plactde the signal of d€« 
struotioa and carnage! He stopped; he 
looked at the infant which he had adopted^ 
and groaning bitterly, ** O! God!** said 
he, ^^ have I only saved this child to see it 
alassacned in my arms!*' 

Agitated by a mortal inquietude ; he 
tlioi^ht with himself but for a moment; 
for, on seeing at some paces from him^ a 
eopse in which was still standing the 
trunk of a large tree scooped out, he hid 
the child in this tree, laying it on some 
moss and covering it over with the foliage of 
the bushes, and then returned on the high 
road to watch the movement of tbte 
troops. '* At least,*' said he, ^' if I ^ can- 
not escape, if t^ese troops should seize 
me, the child is concealed ! O God ! Pro- 
tector of the orphan, if I fall, behold 
Thou this forsaken babe ! O ! that some 
compassionate traveller may find it, and 
in this place, stained by so many crimes. 
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fet not an act of humanity hwe been, u^e^ 
kasly performed T' 

All this while the troops were advance 
ing.— ^Placide intxred to runnings might: 
have avoided' them by fleeing to theoppo^ 
site side^ but coaldi not perauad&huaaeif toi 
lose sight of the tcee in which he had hidi 
the child. He hesitated^ but suddenly th.D^ 
soldiers^ detached from their pegipaent, 
leaped over the hedge^ about fifty paces 
from him, and told him '^ they had seea 
him hide something in the holldw o£ a 
tree, and- they would have it.*' « You 
will have it only with my life/ replied! 
Placide. At tbese words one of the sol* 
diers advanced: upon him sword in band. 
Placide with one hand wreaehed the 
sabre from this soldier, and with the other 
threw him on the ground. The other 
two soldiers were going to attack Pla* 
cide, when an ofiker galloping up cried^ 
^Stop^ soldiers! Stop! At youv peril L 
command you to do so!* The soldiers 
stood QK^ionless a(t these words, and Pla*^ 
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cide threw away instantly the sabre he had 
seized. The officer was followed by the 
whole regiment, and addressing himself 
in a severe tone, to the man who had 
attacked Placide, he said^ ^You ought 
not to have strayed from your corps, es- 
pecially to attack a peaceable traveller and 
unarmed^ — you know the strictness of 
your Colonel, and that he never tolerates 
the want of discipline, nor cowardice/ 
One of the soldiers answered, *^ This 
man is a spy: we have seen him hide a 
parcel and without doubt letters, in the 
hollow of that tree/' — ^ You ought to have 
brought him to me,' replied the officer.— 

During this dialogue, Placide was sur- 
prised that a military man should shew 
some symptoms of humanity; yet he 
could not regard these troops without hor- 
ror, for he had fancied it was they who 
had plundered the unfortunate town he 
had just left. 

The offi cer turning towards Placide, 
was struck with his appearance, and hav- 
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ing examined him with astonishment, he 
admired his noble mien; the disordered 
state of his hair, and clothes^ which 
were half burned, ** Young man/* said 
the oflScer, ^* who areyou ? From whence 
do you come ?'* ^ I am a stranger/ answered 
Placide, * who would be happy, if I had 
never gone from home, — for 1 have just 
quitted a town wherein you have left no-^ 
thing but desolation, ruin, and the ashed 
of peaceable dwellings burned to the 
ground/ " You are mistaken," replied the 
officer, " I know well the excesses • whictt 
have been committed in the place you al* 
lude to, but our regiment did not enter 
the town, and we are never guilty of such » 
enormities," 

. This explanation rather softened Pla- 
cide, and he was relieved from the anguish 
he felt, when^ thinking these were the ve- 
ry men who had pillaged and devastated 
the town he had just left,— *and he cduld 
not help admiring their appearance, when 
he was certified they had not been guilijr 
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of those critel excesses^ which had filled 
him with so much horror. 

Some of the officers however insisted 
that the tree alluded to by the soldiers 
riK>uld be searched^ as it might possibly 
conceal some important papers. Pkcide 
feding perfectly at bia ease, conducted 
the principal officers to the tree,, and there 
putting aside the folii^e, exposed to 
their view the sweet child which was 
holding <mt its arms to him. '^ There f* 
said he, ** there is the treasure I have hid !" 
' Be assured/ said the CAe/ de BatmltoHf 
' that the child is perfectly safe with us. 
Now/ continued he^ ^ may I be permitted 
to ask who you are ?' '^ I am a Battulcas.*' 
' A Battu^as!* exclaimed several officers 
hastily, — ^ and your name ?' '' I am called 
Placide.** 'Placide! Great GodT «• 
claimed they all, Mt is be! It is heT-^ 
and dra^ng him into the midst of their 
men, ' Soldiers/ said tbey^ ^ behold you? 
deliverer, — ^this is Placide, the Batttt^caaf 
^ This is Placide, whose salutary war»« 
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this moriung saved you all from death! 
Go some one of you and inform the 
CoIonelf--*-lie is in the iran guard/ At 
these words an officer or horseback gal* 
loped off to bring him. 

The whole of the men crowded round 
Piacide, and with all the gratitude of their 
nature, loaded him with their thanks,—* 
their blessings, and caresses.— -Every one 
would make him a present, and many 
proposed to collect for him a sum « of mo- 
ney.— All this enthusiasm (tf gratitude,v 
expressed by Frenchmen and with French ^ 
vivacity, touched lively the heart of Placides 
who, still holding the child in his arms, 
and pressing it to his bosom, refused every 
thing which was ofiered to him ; and on 
his part, returned thanks with all the ef* 
fusion of his heart :-^^* Generous war* 
riors," said he, *^yoor gifts are of no 
manner of use to me: bat I recommend 
to your humanity old age, women, and 
children.** 



156 PLACIDE. 

The officers begged Placide vmutd go 
along with the battalion to meet the Co-* 
lenel, whom they saw coming to them 
at full speed, and who dismounting has- 
tily from his horse, he threw himself on 
Placide's neck. This officer was Adol-. 
phus Palm^ne ! 

The Colonel ordered his men to go on. 
It was a regiment of infantry and he was 
sure of soon rejoining them. — Then he 
quickly informed Placide, that he had 
married Leontine, and would have been 
the happiest of men if this war had not 
commence, and in which, he, as well as 
many other Frenchmen, had embarked 
with so mucl) reluctance, for it had se^* 
parated him from his wife and family*—- 
•' Placide did not hide from Cblonel Pal- 
mSne the horror and misanthrophy he 
felt from beholding the scenes he had 
witnessed these three days past. " No !". 
said he, " though my short stay at Ma- 
drid hfid overturned all my ideas concern- 
ing a civilization which I had thought 
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was founded on the sublime morals of the 
gospel; yet I had never imagined that 
men enlightened by such God-like truths^ 
and with minds cultivated by the read- 
ing of so many excellent books, could be 
daipable of assembling in numerous corps 
of troops, sent by their sovereign, and 
commanded by experienced chiefs, to give 
themselves up to all the baseness of cupi- 
dity and to such atrocious and execrable 
barbarism." ' Alas ! my dear Placide,' 
replied Adolphus, ^ all the chiefs of 
whom you speak, grieve on account of 
these actions; but they have been too 
often repeated, and it is unfortunately too 
generally believed that they are inse- 
parable from war. No doubt if firm* 
ness and certain precautions were made 
use of they might be prevented. Hitherto 
I have been fortunate enough to restrain 
my regiment. — The outrages of soldiers 
would seldom be committed^ if their 
conduct reflected on the character of their 
General.— -*But what can be expected from 
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young conscripts, who in the heat of their 
youth, confound brutality and cruelty 
witii courage and valour? What can be 
expected from them when their chie£i 
make it a regular practice to intoxicate 
them before the storming of a town, and 
at the same time promise them the 
plunder of it as a reward of their bravery^ 
Yet these abominable chiefs^ returning 
back into their country, are received into 
eveiy society.— Yes, and even with enr 
thusiasm, when they return conquerors 
firom those countries which they have ex* 
terminated/ 

" But who," said Placide^ *^ can scat 
himself beside the monster who has em- 
powered those under his command to 
jMTofane the temples of the Deity, to 
butcher virgins, old men and children! 
To bold out plunder as a reward^ is to 
excite them to be guilty of all those 
atrocities f ' But what would you think 
Placide, were you to see the sovereign of 
9 gteat nattoD^ in die most uiyust wafSt 
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eommit himself all theie crimai.!— «Were 
you to tee hiia take possession of a country 
which be has desolated/*— were you to see 
statues erected in hono«ir of these atcbiev-* 
ments, and did you know that his coteua* 
poraries call him a hero> and that history 
confirmed this opinion ?^ '' O ! incon** 
cei vable folly !'' replied Placide. ^ Yet do 
not believe^ my dear Placide, that all wars 
are Uke this,-— onr troops are irritated by 
the bloody, but too well founded resfentr 
ment of the Spaniards* When a nation is 
unjustly attacked, its defence will evi* 
dently be cruel and barbarous,— -for then 
hatred and vengeance will produce every 
species of crime.* '^ Cruel and mad am« 
bition,*' cried Placide ^ ^ infernal desire of 
invasion and conquest, these are then thy 
detestable fruits !—0! unfortunate Europe! 
deluged with blood, overthrown and de^ 
livered up to the ftiries by thy own chil- 
dren ! If religion and humanity, by sobem 
fortunate prodigy, do not suddenly rescue 
th^ irom this incredible intoxication, and 
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restore thee to the love of peace and the 
noble idea of true glory, the revengeful 
arm of the Eternal will spread itself over 
thee, and thou shalt lose those arts, those 
talents, that cultivation of the mind, which 
have not been able to preserve thee from 
so fatal a depravity. Thou shalt sink in a 
humiliating decline, and subjected to 
sufier shame and the horror of the most 
terrible reprobation, thou shalt be exter- 
minated, but only after having gone 
through every degrjatdation and disho- 
nour.** 

Having thus spoken, Placide pressed 
fervently the hand of Adolphus, and 
"quickly turning on his heel fled away with 
Huch speed that a man on horseback could 
not have overtaken him; for he leaped 
over all the obstructions of stumps of 
trees and bushes, and cleared both hedgel^ 
and ditches, even though encumbered with 
the child; but he had secured it pre-* 
viously by tying it round him, and though 
ft <:ried more. thaq once, nothing could 
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Stop him, as long as he heard voices call- 
ing after bim ; bis aim was to flee from 
soldiers; in short, from men ; — he felt 
anxious to be alone; and would have pre- 
ferred a wilderness to the most agreeable 
asylum in civilized life. 
• At length the profound silence and the 
freshness of a beautiful evening, cooled his 
imagination which had been so long on 
fire. He percieved a hermitage at the 
entrance of a forest; he ran into it. A 
venerable hermit received him in the most 
kind manner, and gave him what he 
wished most, which was some brown 
bread and milk for the child. While the 
hermit was preparing a rural supper for 
his guest, Placide, having fed the child^ 
laid it on a bed of straw and leaves. The 
little girl, who enjoyed perfect health, 
looked up in his face and smiled, and 
shortly after fell into a profound sleep.^ 
Placide, who hitherto had not had time to 
examine her, contemplated her with the 
most lively emotion: he admired her 
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beuity^ her freshness, and that charming 
bloom of peace and innocence which 
renders so engaging the physiognomy of a 
sleeping infant; and on thus beholding tbi» 
angelic little figure, Placide observed^ for 
the first time,, that she carried about her 
neck a gold chain of the most delicate work-; 
manship, and to which was suspended a 
small cross enamelled in blue. ^^ Innocent 
creature T said Placide. ** thy countenance 
could not perhaps have the power of soft* 
ening those devouring tigers of this direful 
hemisphere ! But I feel it has attractions 
to reconcile a pure and sympathizing soul 
with human nature ! Celestial childl I 
shdll call thee Placida! O! how dear 
thou wilt be to me ! Thou shalt become 
the wife of my Theophilus ; you will be 
happy together; leading an innocent and 
pious life, you will grow up like the rose 
and the olive tree ; and like the Iambs of 
our meadows, which have never feared 
the devouring teeth of the murderous 
w^olvea, you will not even know there 
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exut wicked men ; you shall never leave 
out valley. Beholding you enjoy this 
peaceable happiness^ I will console my^ 
aelf for that which hath fled from me for 
ever,* 

The hermit coming in interrupted Pla- 
cide's reflections^ inviting him to sit dowa 
at table. His host sat down beside Pla-^ 
ctde> but eat nothing himself. The her- 
mit's countenance was overcast with a 
majestic moumftilness. IHacide talked to 
him with his usual vehemence concerning 
the war which was then desolating Spain. 
The hermit listened to him in silence;, 
then wiping his eyes, bathed in tears— 
^ Young man/' said he^ *' let us mourn 
over so many evils, but without passion 
and without anger. If you believe in a^ 
Providence, the injustice of men cannot 
tlius disturb your soul. This torrent of 
iniquity, I have no doubt astonishes you; 
but yet you must learn to lend compa»* 
aion to it; for you mu&t know that such 
crime* will be severely punished."' ^* Ahf 



l64 PLACIDB, 

without doubt ; from the bottom of my 
heart I admire the rehgious calmness of 
your soul ; but before I can attain such 
perfection, I must, like you, be detached 
from all human affections." At these 
words, the hermit laying both his bands 
on his eyes, cried bitterly. Placide much 
agitated, questioned bim, as to the cause 
of this involuntary sorrow, with the most 
lively interest. — ^* Believe me," replied the 
hermit, ^^that religion is capable of every 
thing upon a heart which wholly relies 
on the divine support— and to. convince 
you of this, listen to this most deplorable 
tale. I lived long in the world — I bad 
a fortune — 1 was married to an amiable 
woman, whom I adored ; but I have lost 
her. From that time, disgusted with the 
VjTorld, I renounced it, to consecrate the 
remainder of my life, upon one of my 
estates, to the education of an only son> 
whose talents and virtues fulfilled all the 
wishes of my heart. As soon as he was 
of age, I put him in poss.ession of all my 



PLACIDE/ 165 

estates, and notwithstanding his prayers 
and entreaties, I have buried myself for 
ever in this hermitage. I have lived here 
peaceably for these ten years, for my son 
always came to see me two or three times 
a year. These filial pilgrimages were to 
me epochs of happiness, and I felt myself 
perfectly contented. Yet has the present 
war disturbed my peace, for it hath 
brought upon me the most cruel anxieties. 
My son, determined to defend his coun- 
try, and fulfil his duties as a citizen^ 
entered into the army — Alas ! the last 
time I saw him was three weeks since, 
and before a dreadful battle, fought a fort- 
night ago, forty leagues from hence, I 
knew before hand that his regiment was 
to be present in that deadly conflict. 
How my heart was rent, when on his 
knees, as he left me, he begged my bless- 
ing. It was a whole week after the bat- 
tle, that I learned by some peasants, %ve 
had lost it; and yet I received no tidings 
of my son. He had promised faithfully 



16S PLACIDE. 

to send me a courier, but none came. 
The day before yesterday I heard the 
sound of a horse's feet — I thought the 
rider was a messenger from my son ; or 
that it was my son himself. Alas! it 
was the last sensation of joy I was to 
feel on th»s earth ! Strengthened with all 
the agility of my youth, I sprung from 
my couch, I flew towards the door, I 
oj^ned it, I ran towards the entrance of 
the forest, and I saw to my utter disap- 
pointment, a yourig French officer on 
horseback, wrapped up in a large oloak**- 
he was pale, and shook even on his steed* 
I instantly offered him an asylum^-^'he 
had scarcely strength to answer me ; but 
lie followed me, saying, ' he had lo^t his 
way, that he had wandered for two days 
without beiqg able to find it, and was 
exhausted with &t^ue and with bui^n 
He confirmed the melancholy tidings of 
the battle the Spaniards had lost ; adding^ 
that he h^d been ^ngi^;ed in it/ I inter* 
rapted him hastily, fearing to listen to 
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the awful detail. Though I was deter- 
mined to give him hospitality, I felt my 
very internals shake at the sight of this 
warrior ; therefore, not wishing to en- 
dure this involuntary sensation, I would 
not sufier him to proceed in his narrative. 
On entering into my hermitage, I instant- 
ly presented him some cream, and a piece 
of bread. He eagerly seized the food^ 
and eat it with an imprudent avidity; 
consequently, far from being reanimated 
by it, he lost the little strength he had 
left, for a violent suffocation had brought 
his life in great danger. He fell on my 
bed^ crying in a half smothered voice^ 
^ Wretch, thou hast poisoned mef I 
shewed him my crucifix^here is, «aid h 
the sacred pledge that your life is safe 
with a religious Spaniard, and I hastened 
to eat before him the rentainder of the 
food r had ofiered to him. Acknowledge 
ing the horrible indignity of his accusa- 
tion—* Forgive me,* said he, * for I am 
dying,* and he instantly feinted away. 
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i hurried to bis assistance and began to 
undress him to put him to bed. Taking 
off his mantle, I discovered a sabre sus« 
pended by his side; looking at it, my 
very blood was frozen in my veins, for 
I immediately recognised my son's sword ! 
A rapid thought at that moment crossed 
my mind, that this officer in battle had 
killed and stripped the only object of all 
my affections . Bathed in tears, I pros- 
ti%t^ myself at the foot of my crucifix. 
O! sovereign arbiter of our destinies! 
cried I, to Tbee alone vengeance belongs ; 
for Thou, and Thou alone, canst know the 
just degree of any offence; and Thou 
alone> canst by a simple motion of Thy 
will, reward as a father, or punish as an 
equitable judge. All this I know; but 
sustain and give me courage in this afflic- 
tion; for if I listen to the first emotion 
of nature^ I would plunge this weapon in 
the bosom of this barbarian. But I hear 
Thy adorable and ever powerful command, 
which bids me forgive. Thou wiliest I 
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should be the benefactor of the murderer 
of my son — I will obey thee. 

*^ Having gained ealmness by this 
prayer^ I gave this stranger every succour 
he stood in need of, and gradually acting 
above my power, though my heart was 
torn in a thousand different ways, I in* 
temally felt those divine consolations, 
which elevated my soul ; for by this effort^ 
it was allied to the supreme and sovereign 
goodness, that deigned to inspire me and 
prescribe this sacrifice, and by my sub- 
mission and obedience I was identified 
to the Divinity Himself — my actions noir 
imitated His sublime and paternal de* 
men<y. 

'^ The stranger having recovered th^ 
use of his senses, on opening his eyes, 
was a£fected by finding himself in my 
arms, and his head leaning against my 
bosom. The paleness of my countenance, 
and the universal tremor I was in, sug- 
gested themselves to him as the miurks of 
pity for his sufiferings, and he thanked 
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me; but I t)resenred a mournful siletiejfe. 
I had a small bottle oF prectoos tvihe^ 
which was the gift of my son% I made 
the stranf^ swallow a glass of it, whkh 
restored to him all his strength and health. 
A feeble ray of hope indttced me to a^k 
him, treoabliug, only one question-^^-if in 
the battle be had taken any prisoners? 
* No/ replied he^ * bat/~Stop! inter* 
rupted I — it is eno«igh — I will ktfo^ 4io 
teore— *I tXMsld no longer tbubt of tb^ 
death of my unfortunate son ! Thi^ sMt^- 
ger^ who had deprived me of all the Iran* 
quillity of my Kfe, reposed himself x>n 'nty 
bed fdr two or three honrs ; then be wish* 
ed to depart. ^ Adieu, compassionate beru 
mtt/ isaid he ; ' I shall never forget you— <• 
may heaven recompense you ibr your 
{Hous charity r Thus speaiking, he em- 
braced me»-^I trembled, but I wcAuld ndt 
repulse him. He Id): me-^^ remliiti^ 
penetrated, but not overbm^ened vnth 
sorrow. I was satii^fied wi<ih tifyfself. 
After this recital, Flacide, tieizing "^e 
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baud of the hermit^ kissed it m\h every 
^piemoustration of respect and tendeniess~- 
^' Hovr useful, august and afiecting is 
religioor said he, " wb^i we follow &itli- 
fiilly its divine precepts! — ^O! model of 
true magDanioni'ty !— 'I weep with you, 
and 1 esoivy ycAft«*<-all the sand^ky of the 
gospel i« iu yotir 8oul-<-^may the peace af 
heaven ever crowa thy life T 

Flacide accepted with pleasure the jofier 
of tbe virtuous hermit, wlio pressed hixn 
to sleep in tbe hermitage ; and he slept 
quietly in thi« pious asylum, over which 
he Miievisd the angek of Prc>videnx}e Jao- 
v€red. 

The following morning, by the first 
rays c/f the sun, Placide was awoke by 
tbe voice of the child. — He arose forth- 
with : a ycMiag boy of twelve years, whom 
the hermit had wkh bim, prepared tbe 
breakfast, and set it on a table. After 
breakfast, as Placide was listening to the 
besmlt, who was giving hiin an account 
of the road to Salamanca, all on a sudden 
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a liorse was hear^ to stop at the gate of 
the hermitage. " Ah T said the hermit^ 
*' this noise can henceforth only bring 
to my mind cruel recollections-^-^nd it 
shall no more give me hope!" As he 
spoke, there was heard a knocking at the 
gate. The young boy went to open it— ^ 
a Spanish officer made his appearance: 
the hermit almost wild, arose from his 
seat, staggered and fell backwards on his 
chair. The officer precipitated himself 
before him. The hermit, bathed in tear^ 
of tenderness and joy, extended his anus, 
and the young officer sunk into them. — 
He was his son ! '* Great Godr cried the 
old man, ^^ by what miracle hast thou 
escaped? I have seen a French warrior 
who wore thy sword." ^* He was — ^he 
was my deliverer— be saved my life 
twice.'* *« Adorable Providence T said the 
bermit, falling on his knees and raising 
both his hands to heaven — ^^ O ! my soa^ 
my dear son I I believed that that genei^ 
ous warrior was thy murderer^ and I have 
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fulfilled towards him all the duties of 
holy hospitality." " G! my sire, God 
was trying your patience, and now he 
rewards you — for without this brave offi- 
cer your son had not? now lived/' 

Placide immoveable, joined his hands: 
his eyes were filled with tears and fixed on 
the hermit; he listened in silence: by 
the elevation and the sensibility of his- 
soul, he was able to contemplate an in^ 
terview so wonderful and interesting! 
He partook with transport, of the happi- 
ness of the hermit and of his son, and 
though a stranger, h^ was not an unconi* 
cerned spectator. They conjured' him to* 
remain yet twoor three hours with them : 
he consented. The officer being ques- 
tioned on his adventures, related that> 
*' having been charged by his General with* 
a particular commission, he had, in bis 
fjoute, been attacked by six robbers, and 
that at the moment when he would have: 
aunk under their numbers, a young French^ 
Aide de-camp who was going to joia.his 
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corps, had rode up to his succour and by 
his intrepidity an^ valour, had delivered 
him from these assassins. That in fine, 
after the combat, these two officers, in 
imitation of the ancient greeks, just be- 
fore separating, in token of an everlast- 
ing esteem, had exchanged arms with 
each othen"* The young officer added 
that '^ in the tumult of the last battle 
he had found himself surrounded by a 
picket -of soldiers, and that very French 
officer had rescued him from their hands, 
promising them he would indemnify them 
for the loss of their plunder ; after which 
he generously set me at liberty.'* ' And 
yet I could feel hatred toward this young 
and magnanimous Frenchman,' cried the 
hermit.—' 1 that I could once more 
behold htm to prostrate myself at his 
feetr 

*' Thank heaven T exclaimed Placide, 
" I am happy to find there are in the- 
army some generous and feeling soldiers. 
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O i may they unite together to abolish 
for ever the atrocious \9W^ of war.** 

Flacide did not leave, without much 
feelings this good hermit^ who presented; 
him with a small bag filled with nuts 
and dried figs.— *He heaped benedictions 
on the child and its adopted father, in 
whos^ conversation and pursuits he felt 
the most lively interest. Thp boy whom 
the her mit had in his servk^^ conducted 
Pladde as iar as the high road to Sala* 
manca. 

The remainder of the journey offered 
to Placide no remarkable events. — He 
reached, at length, the frontiers of the 
valley of the Battu^cas, after having been 
absent from it a week. It w^s with 
much pleasure that he found himself 
again in that peaceable abode; and on 
entering this asylum, which no violence 
had invaded^ he felt a grateful satisfaction; 
for he was penetrated with respect for that 
land which human blood had never stained^ 
a^d where crimes and ambition were 
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never known.— •He bad long determined 
to hide from Ines the dreadful state 
Spain was in^ and never to darken or 
sully her mind by any recital of the 
horrors he had witnessed. He merely 
gave into her arnis his little charge^ say- 
ing, '^ this child is an orphan, it has lost 
its parents, — it was left without a friend 
and I adopted it.** — In^s received the 
child with pleasure and joy ; but Theophi- 
lus thanked his father for having brought 
him home a little sister. 

Placide's mind having r^ained all its 
taste for study, and having become calm 
and rational, he felt once more at ease with 
himself. 

Happy with In^s, in the tenderness of 
his son, and the little Placida, who was 
becoming daily more dear to him, he at 
length experienced the charm of that 
pure and tranquil happiness, which is ap- 
proved by reason, and ennobled and sanc- 
tified by duty. — ^He enjoyed deliciously 
that internal peace produced by a happy 



PLACIBB. )77 

agreement of seatimento^ of principlef 
and of opinions. The indelible recolleci* 
tion of Donna Bianca no longer troubled 
him^ but he felt ever sorrowful because h«i 
believed himself entirely forgotten. . He 
feh that he would ever regret to his last 
breathi a friendship which would have 
completed his felicity on earth. 

Pfaicide had now been about five montht 
^returned into the valley, . when he re« 
ceived a messenger from the good old no- 
bleman in whose castle he had slept one 
night during his- last adventures. — He 
wrote to him by this messenger^ . and - his 
letter was couehed in these terms :^*- 

'' I must inform you^ my young friend^ 
that even after your departure, you pro^ 
tected us.— The very day that you left us, 
one of my young grand daughters, who can 
draw, , wished to trace your picture from 
memory; she succeeded. peetty well, but 
her sister not finding the likeness very 
perfect, advised her to write beneath your 
pictuce < these words. This is our friend 

i5 
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Ptadde^^^she coniiented to it. The 
fhittie waft tak^n ftt>ili an oM painting, 
Ani yaikt picture vnn placed ia it and 
hung up in the salooftir^^Thfee montha 
after this toor dadde w$% ihnoitel bf ft te- 
ginfient of the eaemy, Mmmanded by the 
ywng Adelph^S) Marquis ^fPalm^M. Ht« 
regiment entef^ fftsy <castie in « tciittftal- 
tuim^ mtinner ; howevevs the Coloiwl de- 
fended it ffotn pillage; but the aoldiem 
diflp^ffssej themselves in «pfte df him,^ and 
without ordter, in the ^apartments e my tittle 
granddaiighterstrembling tonoealed them- 
selves under my bed. i w»s intottmg 
for them the ^ivivie pTbtection-, ^rfien iny 

dotft cfpmiA, aYid I ftkw «fae €oteA»e1 enter, 
who icatfie to qwesticte me on the «keich 
rf yo«r pofrtj^ait. As toon tis i (jold fcifli 
tfM ^his Placlde vt^M n Sisin}it6ea9^ he 
quitted me to go attd -hai^ngne tfhe i9o4- 
diersjwtfnd iti an ih^tanft nol^itig tiHilA 
Ibe h^ad ttft long ihe Piacide. The 
tiaien now entered in perfedt order, and a!| 
e«4fed out the friends ^ Piadde hmie ^^ 
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tM^g to fear. In «hoi4^ ^farifrcm^xptt- 
rieiioiiig any Aiing yexatiocis, 4iie «€4* 
diers were m hiMnane ae |;beir getieroM 
Coionpl* On (leaving ray castle the Co 
loud, in •€oi>fiH>eti€Ma with his o^ScerSj 
kft «ie ft iivrit42eQ document which 'i^ifU 
shelter 4ne from every insok^ should ether 
Fpen^h troops pass .this way, llie Mar- 
quis h^ re^e^led^ I would inform you of 
all these details. — ^Itis a dirty of»which 
1 acquit fliyself wrth «iuch pleasure." 

** Don Pedro is stiH ki Franee aiid in* 
tends Temftinifig fheve for a long time 
yet, hoping to he useful to our Royal 
Family^ <md it is by the secret 1>rder of 
our unfortunate Princess, that he pro- 
longs his -fitay. Don Pedro is too honest 
a man not to be a faithful subject/' 

".Adieu! my young friend, — accept the 
best blessings of an old man who owes to 
you all his titrnqufllity and peace/* 

This letter affected Flacide niuch. He 
gHeved that he had so elbruptly left the 
amiable and generous Adolphus. He 
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answered the old man's letter^ and at the 
same time sent one to Adolphus which 
he hegged might be forwarded to him. 
From that day^ Placide in vam expected 
to receive any tidings froni his friends^ 
Or any news from Madrid. The mission- 
aries, alarmed by the disastrous war, which 
rendered unsafe every road around the 
valley, never quitted it; and during three 
long years, Placide remained in total ig- 
«rtiorance of what was passing in Spain and 
the rest of Europe. He grieved every 
day on this account ; for, as every month 
passed away, his imagination pictured to 
his mind more deeply the deplorable 
scenes he had been a witness of. He 
thought of that unfortunate country^ de« 
vastated and the victim of all the evils 
attending on war, while he enjoyed pro- 
found peace in the valley of the Battues, 
though with a kind of remorse. More 
than once he was tempted to go and join 
himself to the defenders of his country ; 
but he was always restrained by the idea 
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that he had neither the power nor the 
right of stopping those horrible retalia* 
tions, and perhaps his companions would 
oblige him to become an accomplice in 
their cruelties and violences. In the 
midst of these painful agitations, be 
found great consolation in thinking that 
Don Pedro and Donna Bianca were in 
France and out of danger. — Sometimes 
be would flatter himself that peace had 
been restored to Spain, and that Donaa 
Bianca living nearer him, enjoyed at 
Madrid, peace in the bosom of her 
family. " If this supposition of mine 
be not a dream,*' he would' say, " I 
am entirely efiaced from her recollection. 
Perhaps she would even feel^ some embar- 
rassment if I sought to recall myself, to 
her remembrance. Ah! But I will re- 
spect even in her the instability of human 
^ntiments. — She shall never hear from 
me. — I have been able to sacrifice her 
love ; I shall find strength to live without 
her friendship, and to exist, though forgot- 
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toft by hcr.-^But wtnt of ttmty if «lie is 

These raiieetioa« often tdirew much iHt* 
ternesB^Mi the -soul of Placide, tliough they 
did not render >him insensible to the viitaes 
of In^ wbo was become to him the most 
amiable eoropanion^ and to the charm 
die «pi«ad oMr bis life by ;her tenderness^ 
kerteients and endianting mildness; as 
well as by the graces and happy disposi- 
tfon of bis son and Placida. 
' These children loved most ailectionate- 
ly^ and^ Piaeide who bad destined them 
fereachotber^ beheld withpaf^ntal delimit 
their miituf^l attacbinent. f^ki(»da, now 
entermg upon ^r #fth year^ wa3 so strik- 
higfy beautiAil^ thait Placide would some- 
times^ for tbom*s together^ admire her; 
and he weuM^eften feel agitated on gazing 
on Iter, "as 4ier enchanting visage recalled 
to his mkid *a countenance the most per- 
fect, and which was at M tknes but -too 
present to 4iis Tecolleetion. 

fUaoide -separated from Donna Sianca 
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for ten years^ lost all hope t^ ertr 9eeing 
b;er again, when an unexpected event sud-^ 
dienty 4yv»ertwTned tilt hi« projects. One 
amrning a wessenger arrived in the ralley, 
and i (^formed Pfacide that the war was 
owr, at tiie flame time giving hina a letter 
from Don Pedro. Placide opened this 
tetHer with much agitation and the live- 
liest emotion, and read as foIlowB :-— 
'^ Mr Deah Placide, 
" We have returned into Spain these 
eight days — we want your presence, for 
we are very unhappy. We tiave lost our 
only child — my wife is in the -most iflte- 
f/kyrabie state—I Icnow how much your 
friendship is capable of. The two young 
ladies, wbdtn you have -so courageously 
protected rn IJheir grandfather^s bouse, 
have relalttd to me your tender enquiries 
for n^. Ph^ <5onie*hither— the onlly con- 
solationfi I c«n receive, wtll "be to mourn 
with« true friend. Bring Infes and your 
children — your «a^lum «baU be the one 
you hssrt aheady chosen, the house df 
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the late Gonzala; you know it — it hat 
been plundered and definced ; but the n^ 
cessaiy. repairs are making, i^d they mil 
be finished in the course of a month, and 
till then you shall live with us — you wilL 
find a carriage at the boundaries of your 
valley. The bearer of this will serve y>ovt 
as a guide. — ^In the name of heaven ! comei 
without any delay/* 

" Great Godr cried Pladde, '' they 
have lost their son, who would by this 
time have been nine years of age ; and 
perhaps I shall find Donna Bianca incon-r 
solable and dying.** This reflection damp<^ 
ed the pleasure he felt on hearing from 
them ; but be. did not hesitate to depart 
with his family. Not wishing to make 
any show which would : haye . excited the 
curiosity of the Battu^^cas, he quitted the 
valley in the middle of the nighty accom*. 
panied by Infes and the two childb*en. 

This mysterious and precipitate depar-^ 
ture, which resembled a. flighty disturbed 
the mild of gentle Inds, and raised the 
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fears of the two children^ who had been 
brought up under, the idea, that they were 
never to leave the valley,. as happiness was 
to be met with no where else. Placide 
himself felt much sorrowful agitation on 
abandoning his cottage. It < was then the 
first day of June — the heavens were pure 
and serene. Placide carried in his arms 
the young girl, who leant her bead on his 
bosom and sobbed greatly. In^s held 
Theophilus by the hand and wept to her- 
self. Placide walking very slowly, would ^ 
now and then turn rounds and gazing on 
his cottage^ which he could see at a good 
distance off by the beams of the moon ; 
" Farewell r he would say, " fortunate 
dwelling — inaccessible abode to ambition, 
cupidity and discord! Peace, banished 
from the rest of the world, hath sought 
shelter in this sequestered spot — and yet 
I leave it — ^and I quit it for ever/* While 
thus speaking, he walked aloiig the side 
of the rivulet, bordered by olive and lemon 
trees. That river flowed through the 
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midst of the vallejr, and the moon re« 
fleeted her rays on the bosom of its pure 
and calm water. *^ Enobanting banks ! 
and thou limpid stream ! I am going now 
to leave yon for ever— -to trust myself on 
a stormy sea^ famous only by its quick- 
sands and its shipwrecks; and I have lost 
all those hopes and illusions^ which could 
strengthen me to brave its ceaseless perils 
***-those bopeny which would spread so 
many charms upon the deceitful and bril- 
liant perspective of an uncertain futurity.'* 
While indulging in these melancholy 
thoughts, Placide did not own, even to 
himself^ the true cause of them. Don 
Pedro alone expressed a wish of seeing 
him-; but Donna Bianca had not recalled 
him. Plunged in the most bitter afflio* 
tions, she did not feel the want of griev- 
ing with him ; thei*efore, he codd have 
no hope of being able to alleviate and 
soften her profound sorrow. But Don 
Pedro was unha])py. He requested, with 
many entreaties^ that Placide should go 
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to him ; then*fore, he could not hesitate 
to sacrifice to him the peace of mind en* 
joyed in the valley. 

On emerging from the valley Placide 
heard In^s and Theophilus heave a smo* 
thered groan, and himself felt the most 
painful sensation. The whole party now 
entered into a carriage drawn by four 
horses. The heavens were soon enveloped 
in clouds; some flashes of lightning now 
and then broke the dismal gloom of the 
night. In^s clung to Placide, saying in 
a broken voice, " O t my friend I we al- 
ready meet with a storm !" At that mo- 
ment the motion of the carriage caused 
so much alarm to Piacida, that she be- 
gan to cry, and Theophilus shakii^ and 
astonished, pressed by turns the hands of 
his father and mother. At the end of 
half an hour, the two children, however, 
fell into a sound sleep, and did not awake 
till the break of day. The party stopped 
at a house, where they found an excellent 
breakfast prepared for them. The guide 
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sent by Don Pedro, now brought out of 
a trunk dresses for Placide and his family, 
and there they left off the coarse vestf 
ments of the valiev. This alteration de» 
lighted little Placida, who soon regained 
all her good humour, when she saw her- 
self decked out in a muslin gown and 
shawl. Placide sighed and smiled on 
looking at her — " This magic dress has 
metamorphosed her,'' said he, ^^ she is 
no longer a daughter of the valley;" but 
she looked, so beautiful in this new cos- 
tume, that all the people of the house 
came running to see her. 

The remainder of the journey was per- 
formed happily enough. The curiosity 
and surprise of the children would have 
amused Placide, had his mind not been 
disturbed by the thought that he was 
going to meet Donna Bianca — and that 
he was going to find her in despair, andt 
perhaps indifferent to him. He was de« 
termined not to see her, if he could at all 
avoid it ; but merely to see Don Pedro*. 



PLACIDB. 189 

This T€8olutioti satisfied his wounded 
heart, but like every project formed \>y 
ofaagrin, there was little sincerity in it 

At length, at the end of four days, he 
arrived on Don Pedro's estate. Entering 
the avenue, the castle of Don Pedro was 
discerned at its extremity. Placide shud- 
dered, and his eyes were filled with tears^ 
as the lost object of his tender affection 
and former passion was in that house. 
He represents her to his mind languish- 
ing and disconsolate — his secret discon- 
tents are forgotten — he only sees her : he 
only thinks of her and of his own grief, 
and his heart is torn asunder. 

It was •eight o'clock in the morning 
•when they arrived. They found Don 
Pedro on the steps of the castle. Placide 
flew towards him and embraced him; 
hut neither of them could speak. Don 
Pedro precipitately led Inds and the chilr 
dren>into the apartment destined for them. 
Don Pedro could only look at Theo* 
philus with extreme agitation ; then takr 
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ing Placide into kis own apftttment^ and 
seating him by his sicfe, he said, "O! 
my dear friend Placide, how mnch I am 
to be pitied ! my wife only has known 
the full extent of her misfbrtuoe this 
fortnight ; and, notwithstanding all my 
precautions, she has discovered all the 
dreadful circumstances attached to it. I 
cannot at this moment go into the details 
of this tragic history, but when I ^hsM 
tell you the whole, you will sympathise 
the more with us in all our troubles^ This 
day we shall only talk of Dointia Bianca, 
my friend; her life is in danger/' ^^ Just 
heavens T — " Resigned with an angelic pie- 
ty, she sheds no tears, for her heart is 
closed against all consolatton««-€Y6n to 
friendship. It seems as if from her soul 
fihe had bid an eternal adieu to this world. 
She is insensible to all that passes here'**^ 
nothing can rouse her from that atupor 
she is seized with — she has lost her rest--— 
the paleness of her face and her ema- 
ciated frame, are becoming every day^ 
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more alarming. The physician ha$ de- 
ck^^ that she must be dragged out of 
this oppressive drowsiness, by some vio« 
leftt and eudden sensatioB^ which might 
compel her to shed a flood of invohiatary 
tears ; for these alone can briog her that 
Felief^ wbixrh wiU restore her senses and 
reool lections. I know bo one that can 
operate that revolttlion^ but the sight of 
you and your aon. She has been ap« 
pris^ of your arrival ; she expects you*— 
Let us call Theophilus, aad come on.** 
** No! no!" replied Placide, ** she shall 
not 'behold Theopbilas to-day--*biit if the 
sight of hifBE) is to wound ber heart, she 
aball not ste kAih^ As be uttered these 
words/ a valet came to say, that Donna 
Bianca requeAed to see Placide and his 
ehUdren. He was obliged to obey. In a 
state of mind that baffles all deacription, 
Flaeide west io fi9tch die children. Don 
PedivQ^ unable to withstand <iits scene^ 
remained in bb chamber. 

In tbe mean tiine^ Piacide hoMmg 
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Theophilus and Placida by the hand^ was 
stepping towards Donna Bianca's apart* 
ment — " Great GodP said he to himself, 
*' am I going thus to renew all her sor- 
rows, by bringing to lier recollection the 
remembrance of the child she has lost— « 
No ! Theophilus shall not enter Donna 
Bianca's room-— I shall only shew her 
Placida. And would it not be better if 
I were to bring either of them in a 
few days hence !^' Agitated )fvith these 
thoughts, ' Placide had now reached the 
antichamber of that in which. Donna 
Bianca was. He placed the two children 
behind the door, and desired them to 
remain there silently till he should come 
for them. After which, hi^ face bathed 
in tears, he entered Donna Bianca's cham- 
ber. She was laying on a couch — ^near 
her was one of her maids seated. Donna 
Bianca was so laid, that he could see no 
part of her face^— but her long tresses of 
hair, negligently tied upon her head. 
He came forward trembling, and at last 
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perceived that face, whose features had 
never been forgotten by him, but no lon« 
ger that dazzling beauty, blooming with 
youth, and eclipsing every other by its 
sensibility of expression. He only be- 
holds a shadow sinking into the earth! 
Unable to withstand this sad sights he 
leant against the back of a chair, incapa-* 
ble of sustaining himself, or of speaking 
a single word ; and Donna Bianca, too 
low to feel any emotion, looked up to 
him with languid and heavy eyes, and in 
an extinguished voice, begged he would 
be seated. He obeyed. — Gazing on her 
with an iildescribable feeling, he sought 
in vain on that beloved face, that enchant- 
ing expression, which once had embel- 
lished it ! There even sorrow was ex- 
tinct ! That face, ever striking by its noble- 
ness and regularity, still bore the print 
of modesty and virtue! Colourless and 
immoveable as a fine statue of alabaster, 
she appeared almost deprived of life, and 
as if sensibility no longer animated her 
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frame. After a long silence — ^^ I know,** 
said sh^ ^' your children are here; I 
wish to see them." She pronounced these 
words so coolly, that Placide no longer 
thought that the presence of Theophilus 
could cause her any sensation. He arose, 
and went to bring in the children. He 
returned, leading Placida in his hand, and 
keeping Theophilus behind him. But 
Donna Bianca had scarcely cast her eyes 
on this child, than she seemed to be 
greatly afiected — and gazing on the little 
girl, her cheeks were soon tinged with a 
tint of crimson red. She held out her 
arms to her, and Placida, with the moat 
unafiected grace» threw herself into them. 
Donna Bianca pressed her to her bosom, 
and again and again gazed on her. Her 
countenance underwent many changes, 
and her tears ran in floods down her 
cheeks — ^^ O! great God!" cried she; 
" what a likeness ! — How old is she?'*— "I 
think she is about four and a half, or five 
years old." — ^^ You believe! Do you not 
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know her age ?" ** No— she is not my 
daughter — she is an unknown child that 
I have, during the horrors of the war^ 
saved from a conflagration."* At these 
words Donna Bianca, revived by a super- 
natural strength, rose from her couch, 
fell on her knees on the floor, and join- 
ing her hands^ with the most devout 
expression—" O! my God T cried she, 
*' what am I to dare to request, that Thou 
wouldst work a miracle in my favour! 
But Thy supreme goodness gives me the 
foresight of happiness. Pray realise the 
hope of a mother, and grant that when 
she could find no consolation, by the 
most wonderful miracle she may rise 
from the depth of misery to the heighth of 
happiness without bounds T* 

After this prayer, she arose, seated 
herself, and with a broken voice^ ques- 
tioned Placide as to the place where he 
had found this child. His answer only 
increased her anxieties. '^ Had she not 
suspended at her neck a gold chain V**-^ 
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" Yesl" answered Placide, " she still wears 
it, with the enamelled cross hung to it/' 
" It is she I — It is my child T cried Donna 
Bianca. '* O! Providence! O! my 
Godr She could say no more, for she 
fainted away. 

Placide beside himself called Don Pe- 
dro^ every one ran to seek him ; and the 
castle resounded with these exclaimations, 
The child is not dead! The child is 
found ! 

In the midst of this general confusion 
Placide only beheld Donna Bianca, with- 
out emotion and deprived of all her senses. 
Every one is now ready to help her, and 
all remedies are administered. She is 
soon restored to life, in .which she finds 
all the sentiments which could make her 
cherish it. 

Her first looks were cast on Placide. — 
'* My child ! my child!'' are the first words 
her tongue could utter. At that instant 
Don Pedro beside himself appears and 
flies toward her— '*0 my friend," said 
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Donna Bianca ^' let us prostrate ourselves 
at the feet of Placide; he is the preser\'er 
of our child^ he has restored her to my 
arms — behold your daughter!" Don Pe- 
dro transported, found no words to express 
his feelings and gratitude,— The joy which 
these three persons now felt, prevented 
them from using any language indicative 
of their happiness: Donna Bianca was 
still holding Placida to her heart, as if she 
was still afraid of again losing her. Don 
Pedro and Placide contemplated and ad- 
mired this happy mother ; and could only 
thank heaven^ and shed streams of tears. 
Suddenly Theophilus, who had till then 
seated himself in one corner of the room^ 
came mournfully to his father, saying in a 
plaintive tone, ^My dear father^ then 
Placida is no longer my sister.' <^ Dear 
child," cried Don Pedro, " she will yet 
be thy wife." " Yes T' replied Donna 
Bianca, ^^ and this was the wish of our 
hearts before gratitude had made it a duty 
to hope for its being realized.** These 
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words carried to tlieir height the enthu* 
siasm and happiness of Flacide. The 
physician interrupted this interesting 
scene, by requesting Donna Bianca might 
go to bed and keep herself very quiet for 
the remainder of the day. — She conseiited 
on condition that she should not be sepa- 
rated one single moment from her daugh<« 
ter. — ^The physician then desired Don 
Pedro and Placide to leave her apartment, 
and they left it to go into that in which 
In^s had remained.-^In^s felt as much 
astonishment and pleasure as Placide, on 
learning the happy news he brought her ; 
but when the whole party were tolerably 
calm, Placide asked Don Pedro "By 
what circumstance, inst^d of having a 
son of nine years of age, whose birth he 
had announced to the late Father Isidore, 
he had a daughter of five years old?'*— 
^Alas!' replied Don Pedro, ^I was in- 
deed the father of a boy, but he did not 
live: he died six weeks after his birth.— 
She did not wish to inform you of this 
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mournful event ; you 'had been too short a 
time in the valley for us to wish your re- 
turn hither^ and we were anxious to spare 
you the sorrow you must have felt at this 
event, by making you witness our own.—, 
At the end of a few years, Donna Bianca 
proving again with child, gave us the hopes 
of enjoying what she passionately desiied^ 
the birth of a daughter. — Heaven granted 
Donna Bianca's wishes.^-^I sent a person 
to inform Father Isidore of this happy 
events but neither that messenger, ^ nor 
many others I dispatched, reached the 
valley. — Donna Bianca suckled the child 
for ten months, when affairs of the high- 
est importance called nie into Prance; the 
war had already been declared, but we 
were far from foreseeing the barbarity 
with which it would have been conducted. 
I thought that in leaving my daughter in- 
a castle which appeared sheltered from 
any danger, she ran no risk ; besides, 'I 
did not intend remaining in Paris but a 
few montlis, I wished my wife to go with 
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me. She consented to it. — She left her 
daughter under the safeguard of a woman 
whose attachment and prudence she was 
well acquainted with. But her heart was 
almost broken when she separated herself 
from this adored child, which though so 
young, promised to be as beautiful as her 
mother. Three months after our depar- 
ture, the war in Spain had already taken 
a very dreadful character, the details of 
which would make you shudder. The 
enemies of our country, penetrated into 
the province wherein was the castie in 
which my child was left. The nurse fled, 
carrying with her the child entrusted to 
her care, and sought shelter in the house 
of one of her brothers, near the unfortunate 
town which was so barbarously sacked. 
She there fell sick, and was left in bed with 
my child in her arms, having neither cou- 
rage nor strength to flee, when the rapid 
approach of the enemy obliged all the in- 
habitants that could get away, to seek 
tbeir safety in a precipitate flight. The 
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enemy set fire to this deserted mansion. 
Providence who watched over my child^ 
sent you to save it. It is not in our power 
to reward so good an action. Heaven 
alone can recom pence you.' "AhT said 
Placide, clasping the hand of Don Pedro 
in his^ ^^ what recompense can be greater 
than the feelings of my soul in seeing you 
again restored to peace and happiness! 
But dear Don Pedro,** pursued he, " tell 
me how you have been able for so niany 
years to conceal this lamentable tale from 
Donna Biancar** ^ I was myself ignorant 
of it for a long time,' replied Don Pedro, 
' all communications having been sudden- 
ly interrupted. If I had not even been 
detained by affairs of consequence, the 
roads would have prevented my return in* 
to Spain with Donna Bianca. However, 
the uneasiness of not hearing respecting 
her child, soon afiected her health. In 
short, she fell into the most alarming state 
of languor. I was ' then resolved oh de* 
ceiving her.— I succeeded in restoring her 
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mind to peace^ and she soon recovered her 
health, and during all the time of our 
abode in France, she lived in the error I 
had created. But on our arrival here, I 
was compelled to apprise her of our mis- 
fortune, concealing, however, the tragic 
adventure which had bereft us of our 
child^ yet all my precautions failed through 
the inadvertency of a new servant, who 
delivered to Donna Bianca a letter, which 
disclosed that her child had perished with 
its nurse in the conflagration of a house. 

** It was then her grief knew no bounds, 
and without you, dear Placide, she would 
have fallen a victim to it; therefore to 
you, I am indebted for her life and that of 
my child/ 

When Don Pedro had finished his re- 
cital, it was agreed that Placide should 
relate his adventuras the day following, 
that Donna Bianca might be able to hear 
them. 

In^s was called by Donna Bianca, who 
wished to embrace and thank her; and 
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especially so as Placida was crying for 
her. Placide himself was, during this 
whole day, too oinch agitated and too un- 
^sy to feel and enjoy his happiness. Yet 
it was with great pleasure he saw Don 
Pedro caress young Theophilus. " I 
know/' said Don Pedro, "every thing 
respecting this amiable child. I used 
regularly to enquire of Father Isidore, 
every thing concerning his education, and 
whatever was told lis relative to his dispo- 
sition, and his appearance, inspired Donna 
Bianca with a wish which she soon dis- 
closed t6 me, and of which I very easily 
partook." These conversations in pene* 
trating Placide with joy and gratitude, 
made him feel much remorse, when he 
reflected that he had for one moment, 
doubted so generous and so tender a friend* 
ship. He did not go to bed that night, 
determined that sleep should not rob him 
for one instant of his happy and pleasing 
seii8ations.--^He spent the whole night in 
the park of the castle. There alone in 
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the solitude of night, and under the ca- 
tiopy of heaven, he interrogated his con- 
science, and searched the innermost re- 
cesses of his heart; and there he found so 
much affection for Inds, so true an at- 
tachment for Don Pedro, and so pure a 
friendship for Donna Branca, that the re- 
collection of his love assailed his soul 
with pains and with grief. Donna Bianca 
was now to him so sacred and so respect-^ 
able a beings that he almost wished he had 
never loved her but as his sister. — '^ Ol 
you,** he would say, *'the faithful wife 
of the best of men, — of my friend,— ^you, 
the adopted mother of my son^ never 
shall I harbour for you an unworthy 
thought; never will I contemplate your 
beauty, which is purified by gratitude, 
and by the holy ties of friendship, which 
unites us to each other; I will drive from 
my imagination those frivolous ideas, 
which would bring to my recollection 
your graces and your talents ; and hence- 
forth I shall only think of your virtues T 
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The day dawned on Placide wrapped 
up in these sweet reveries. Don Pedro 
came to seek him^ and conducted him to 
Donna Bianca, who was already much 
altered for the better. Her strength had 
pretty well returned^ and with it all her 
wonted health and vivacity. This day ap* 
proached the romantic, for Placida, deco- 
rated by the hands of her mother, and al- 
most as beautiful as an angel, was as well 
as her fortunate deliverer, the object of 
universal admiration. Every one was 
admitted to see her in the saloon of the 
castle.-— The servants, the peasants, the 
farmers, the neighbours, and Don Pedro 
and Donna Bianca were never tired, in Te« 
peating " *Tis Placide who has restored 
her to us, in exposing his life to save 
her's." In the evening, when they found 
themselves alone^ Placide seated be- 
tween Donna Bianca and Inds, related 
the history of his journey in Spain dur- 
ing the war. This recital, which asto- 
nished and made In^s shudder, gave to 
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Donna Bianca and Don Pedro inexpressi- 
ble sensations and feelings. — This party 
did not separate before twelve o'clock. 
Placide feeling perfectly happy^ went 
again into the gardens, not to spend the 
night as before, but to enjoy for some 
moments the recollections of this memo- 
rable day. '^ O ! rapid and tumultaous 
dreams, uneasy and brittle happiness of 
love! What are you in comparison of 
those ineffable joys of the heart, pro- 
duced by the sentiments of nature, of 
real friendship and of virtue!" 



THE END. 
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